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But see a reverend form arise, 

With beck' ning hands and awful eyes; 

„% Where La Trappe's silent vot'ries weep, 

Or virgins midnight vigils keep, 
_ © The cloister drear, the hallow'd gloom 

Break the dark distance of the tomb, 

Ah! thither, rest!223 TöVer, flee, 

And there sweet peace shall lodge with thee.” — 
Vain boast of frantic zeal and sullen care, 
Pray ing, mid 8ighs and groans, or musing in despair. 
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PREFACE. 
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THE deſign of uriting a Novel, on 
the following ſubjeft, firſt occurred to 
the Author, on reading Various accounts 
of the Spaniſh and Portugueſe INQUI- 
= 1 TIONS. The cruelties prattiſed 3 
* bee Tribunals will ſcarcely be credited 
1 by ſuch as have not made them the ſubs 
4 Jef of their inquiry, and can only be 


equalled by the debaucheries of their prin- 
cipal Adminiſtrators. Under the maſk 
of Religion, vices, of the moſt gigantic 
/1ze, have been perpetrated, every ſocial 
affeftion interrupted, every moral 4%. 
binclion deſtroyed, 
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PREFACE. 

Toſuch, as think theſe pages too highly 
coloured, or that they carry an air of 
mmprobability, the Author begs leave t9 
Suggeſt, that, for the principal hiflory, he 
is indebted to a fad well authenticated, 
aud which he firſt read in an old French 
pamphlet, A more modern inflance, hows- 
ever, of the horrid cruelty, prattiſed by 
the Inquiſition, occurred in the caſe of 
Mr. Martin, an Engliſh gentleman, *eho 
was impriſoned there, in the year 1714, 
| but who was almoſt miraculouſly deli— 
vered, and publicly expoſed its enormt- 
lien. 

Some remarkable particulars, relative 
to this infernal J. nſtitution, may alſo be 
read in Mr. R ebinſon's Ecelgſiaſtical Re- 
ſearches —Mr. Howard, when he wijited 
the priſons at V. alladelid, fo late as 


- 


ed 
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1784, obſerves, ** that the very fight of 
« the Inquiſition flruck terror in the 
© common people, as they paſſed it.“ 

It is, indeed, admilted, that the vio- 
lence of this miquttous Tribunal 1s 
conſiderably abated: its very exiſtence, 
however, 1s an evil of magnitude. With 
reſpect to the Author's general ebſerva=- 
tons on Flypocriſy, they well be found 
applicable to more charatlers than SH 
niſh and Portugueſe Inquiſitors. 

In deſcribing the proſligute manners 
of the principal aclors in the following © 
drama, to uſe flrong language was una= 
vordable: but it 1S hoped, nothing will 
occur, that can offend the ear of Jemgg 
delicacy: the wrongs of the fair ſex, as 


more particularly countenanced by the 


Popiſb religion, being his greuteſt abhor- 
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rence, and, to adminiſter to their plea— 
ſure, his higheſt ambition. 

This book may probably, in the opinion 
of many, bear ſome analogy, in different 


| ſcenes and paſſages, to Mr. Lewis b 


23 


celebrated Novel of the Monk: The 


Author can only ſay, that hrs ſyſtem was 


laid down, and two thirds of the book 
written, before the MoNK made its ap- 
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CHAPTER. I. 


« Hence motley mirth and wanton ſong, 
That friſk in airy mood along, 
Too rapt in bliſs. to hear a ſigh! 
Hence too, with theſe, 
 Self-ſoothing ale _ 
Tun ſeelt : a tear unmoy'd, and paſſeſt ſilent by 


WE $ ODE TO PITYs. 8 


ALEXO was carefully aides by his: 
uncle to revere the catholic religion; and' 
the deſire he felt at being witneſs to the 
ſplendid proceſſions of the convents on feſ- 
tivals, gave his uncle great hopes, that he 
ſhould one day be able to immure him in 
a monaſtery, and by that means totally de- 


prive him of all intercourſe with the world. 


—He laviſhed the higheſt encomiums on 
the munificence of the church and its 
members, expoſtulated with, Alexo upon 
VOL, 1. ”M 
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its riches, and involved in his arguments 
the certainty of ſalvation for thoſe who be- 
came God's agents for the adminiſtration 


of his bleſſings on earth. * The poor,” 


ſaid he, © receive alms and comfort from 
the inſtitution, and the rich unbounded 


ſatisfaction from the pious exhortations of 
its members. Is it not, then, more con- 


ſiſtent with reaſon, to obey the dictates of 


the heart, than ſacrifice our reputation and 
lives at the ſhrine of intemperance? The 
midnight riot may command, from the 1n- 
fluence of wine, a temporary pleaſure; but 
a comfort of laſting effect is found only by 
the rational few, that follow the dictates of 
morality and religion.” 

This ſubtle argument produced the de- 


fired effect, and the young Alexo was initi- 


ated into the convent of St, Dominic, in 
the prime of life, and the meridian of 
gaiety and diſſipation. Father St. Francis, 
a man eſtecmed univerſally for his bene- 


volence and piety, was choſen the preceptor 


of our young friar, He exerted every 


| 1 | 
principle of inſtruction, to inſtil into his 
mind the moral obligations of men ſet 
apart from ſociety for virtuous diſpenſa- 
tions, and the promulgation of religious 


tenets: he alſo every evening read him 


lectures in his cell upon abſtinence, and 
recommended the voluntary penance of the 
body, to quiet the torments of conſcience. 
After having taught him the neceſſary lei- 
{on of obedience to the worm- eaten relics of 
different ſaints, and given him a rigid diſ- 
guſt at fleſhly gratifications, he left him to 
fulfil the neceffary functions of his office, 


as junior friar of the convent. 


If the feelings of a man at twenty-one 
can ever be overcome by the rigid and 
ridiculous rules of a monaſtic life, I am 
ſorry to ſay our young friar, at leaſt, was 


not ſo happy as to effe& it. He could not 


extricate himſelf from the fetters of nature 
and an education fitted for the world. He 


would often lament his ſolitary fituation, 
and throw his crucifix on the ground in 
the height of anger and deſpair. 


_ 
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In his cell was a beautiful painting of 


the Virgin Mary; but the {kill of the artiſt 
was Joſt, and adoration forgotten, when 


he ſighed at midnight for the gay com- 
panions of thoſe hours once devoted to 


mirth and diſſipation, 
One evening, as he muſed in the ſolitary 


walks of the convent garden, he curſed the 
hour of his initiation, and broke into ve— 


hement and loud exclamations upon the 


frailty of human nature, and the venality 
of his profeſſional confederates. Why 
did I liſten,” ſaid he, to the artful, diſ- 


ſembling advice of Rodirego? Why did I 


1o precipitately leave the ſeat of pleaſure 
and luxury, for this abominable clothing 


and the fopd of ſuperſtition ?-—T will, I 
am reſolved. 


At that moment he 83 a aer 
muſing in a walk overarched with high 
trees, that led to an hermitage at the bot- 
tom of the garden: apprehending he had 
overheard his exclamations, he retreated 


through the ſhrubbery into an adjoining 


. 


EL) 

romantic arbour, and there ſecreted him- 
ſelf amidſt the low ſhrubs that ſurrounded 
the ſpot from the prying eye of curioſity. 
It was the eve of St. Mark, and the day 
had been kept as a public feſtival and 
ſolemn confeſſion by the monks. 

He ſuffered the hour of midnight to 


approach, before he ventured from his 


hiding-place; and having ſmothered his 
face in his cowl, proceeded haſtily to his 


cell. As he paſled through the cloiſters 


that led to the weſtern door of the chapel, 


he diſcovered two men in an avenue ad- 


Joining, in private conference, and liſtened 
attentively to their converſation. They ap- 
peared from their geſtures to be diſcuſſing 
a ſubje& of momentous conſequence. 
This determined Alexo to know the re- 
ſult of their conference. He, therefore, 
managed to get as near them as poſſible 
without being detected ; and his aſtoniſh- 
ment was beyond conception when he heard 


the crime of murder defended by the oldeſt 
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friar of the two, in the moſt horrid and 


ſanguinary tens. | 
„Murder,“ ſaid the monk, “ may be 


committed with propriety, when the moral 


character of the perpetrator is hazarded by 


the exiſtence of the perſon poſſeſſed of a 
ſecret, the Alen of which muſt inevi— 
tably be his ruin.“ 


A ſigh proceeded from the other friar, 


accompanied with theſe words : 
« Alas! my brother, how ſhall | we re- 


concile to our minds the reflection of the 
many happy hours we have ſpent in the 


company of the unhappy and unfortunate 


Amantha? Oh God! I ſhould never reſt 


after ſuch an act of horrid and deliberate 
barbarity. You ſurely cannot juſtify ſuch 
a proceeding. Amantha has not injured 


True,“ exclaimed the grey-headed 


hypocrite; © but has ſhe not expoſed the 
lady abbeſs to inſult and contempt, her to 
whom I am devoted by the ties of un- 


„ 


al 
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| bounded affection he ſhall die to— 


night.“ 

« Hold! hold! Father Jerome,” ſaid 
De Carros; * be not too precipitate : you 
may repent this temerity. Let us think of 
ſome way to diſpoſe of her, lets violent and 


impious than murder.” 


« Away, then,” exclaimed Jerome, 
« away to your cell, and brood over the 
childiſh fears that would keep you from 
an act commanded by our religion and the 
laws of ſelf-defence. Hence! hence! and 


remember, that although you may not 


aſſiſt in the execution of the deed, you 
will anſwer for acts of diſaffection to our 
order. The good character you now com- 
mand in the convent will avail but little; 
for I will blaſt it with the force of my au- 
thority, and you ſhall ſuffer the re 
due to your cowardice.” 

Here they ſeparated ; when Jerome ſud- 
denly turned to Paul de Carros, the other 
monk, and again demanded his preſence 
at the bloody act. He conſented, but ap- 


(SJ 
| parently under the impreſſion of terror and 
ll the feelings of guilt. They proceeded with 
caution down an avenue in the garden, and 
paſſed through a private archway that led 
into the burying ground of the convent. 
Alexo liſtened with anxiety near the ſpot 
for ſome time, but no ſound of any kind 
was heard. Tired with fruitleſs watching, 
* he was about to depart, when he heard 
footſteps approaching. He immediately ſe- 
creted himſelf near a ruin, from which he 
perceived the friars advance, eſcorting a 
nun, who was clad in a deep black veil. 
hl His mind was now ſtrongly impreſſed 
i with the piercing ſenſation of horror. The 
j moon was ſunk into the boſom of a dark 
cloud, and filence, as in death, reigned in 
every part of the ſolitude. And as he fol- 
lowed the friars through the gloomy walks 
of the garden, the ſighs of the unfortunate 
female only were heard to mingle with the 
moaning of the night wind, as it ſwept 
| along the avenues. 
I After ſome time they arrived at a private 


ne 


Ti] 
door which led into the chapel, and which 


was open. The ſurpriſe of the friars at 
this unuſual circumſtance was beyond ex- 


_ preſſion. They deliberated upon the con- 
ſequences of entering the ſanctuary in the 


preſence of the perſon whom they ſuppoſed 


was at prayers. It was therefore deter- 


mined that one ſhould proceed and exa- 
mine the chapel, whilſt the other remained 
at the outer door. 

«© Precious moments!” ſaid Alexo; 


„why ſhould I heſitate to fell this villain 


to the earth, and reſcue from certain degth 
this innocent and friendleſs victim? Will 
God forgive the act? I have been taught 
to love him for his goodneſs—to acknow- 


ledge his forgiveneſs to a repentant ſinner. 


Why, then, ſhould I doubt of his mercy 
for a deed of juſtice ?—Yes, he ſhall die.” 


And quickening his pace to where the 


friar ſtood, he had nearly gained the ſpot 
unobſerved, when Jerome came from the 
chapel, and reported to his fellow, that no 


perſon was there, and he ſuſpected the 


C * 
porter had unintentionally forgot to lock 
the door. | 

Alexo hearing this, contrived to get into 
the chapel, whilſt the friars were buſied in 
ſatisfying their ſuſpicion, by ſearching the 
adjoining avenues and places likely for 
concealment. The aiſles were dark and 
ſolitary, which obliged Alexo to be careful 
in picking his way, leſt he ſhould be heard 
by the friars, who were approaching. He 
ſecreted himſelf behind a tomb until they 
had nearly reached the top of the middle 
aiſle; when he perceived them go up to a 
ſmall altar that ſtood in a remote niche of 
the gothic ſtructure, and kneel down be- 
fore it. 8 
After muttering a few incoherent pray- 

ers, they took the female by the arm, and 
commanded her to kneel before the altar. 
She obeyed. They then ordered her to 
kiſs her agnus dei, and pray for a remiſſion 
of her ſins, for that in a few minutes ſhe 
would be no more. e 

Sighs and tears, accompanied with the 


( 3 

moſt pathetic entreaties, were the conſe- 
quence of this order. She conjured them 
by their faith, and love of Almighty God, 
to ſpare her; for ſhe was innocent of any 
crime they had to charge her with. 

« Horrid idea!” cried Jerome: * thou 
knoweſt that the order would condemn us 
to the ſevereſt puniſhment, and the lady 
abbeſs to death, for violating the ſacred 
laws of the inſtitution, in ſuffering you to 
eſcape puniſhment merely for requeſting 
it. No, no; thou muſt—Nay, thou cantt 
not live.” hy 
Remember,“ ſaid ſhe, © the pro- 
feſſions you made when firſt I devoted my 
| perſonal influence to your ſolicitations. 
Remember, when in religious converſation, 
how often you have ſtored my heart with 
the principle of mercy, and taught me to 
revere benevolence as the dawn of heaven 
on the mind! Spare me! Spare me! And 
whilſt you brood over the conſequences of 
a diſcovery, rely on my innocence for an 
acquittal. Reflect upon the act you are 


( 12 ) 
about to commit—a deed: of mufder— 
a crime that never can be pardoned.” 

Here ſhe took a miniature painting from 
her boſom, and preſſing it to her lips, ſhed 
over it a thouſand affectionate tears. A 
clock was an heard in the diſtant 
turret. 

« Time paſles,” exclaimed Jerome, 


and morning will appear before we can 


conceal the body.” 
He drew the dagger from his belt; and 


as he raiſed his arm to plunge it in her 


boſom, Alexo groaned in the moſt terrific 
manner. The friar heſitated. 

« Are we not alone ?” ſaid Jerome. 10 I 
carefully ſurveyed the chapel, and found it 
totally free from human beings.” 

That noiſe,” replied De Carros, ** muſt 
proceed from the ſpirit of ſome injured and 
avenging faint, whole name we have ſo re- 
peatedly profaned, by uſing it in the pray- 
ers we are now on the point of violating, 


with the moſt deliberate act of barbarity.“ 


Idle thought!“ exclaimed Jerome: 


<« the diſquietudes of the dead ariſe not 
from humane regard to the living, but 


from the ſouls enduring the pains of pur- 
gatory for ſome atrocious deed committed 


whilſt in exiſtence: the earth hides their 
bones, and repetition of maſs, for the re- 
poſe of the ſpirit every evening, ſurely muſt 


be ſufficient. Theſe are the dreams of 


imagination, the viſionary effects of ſuper- 


ſtitious fear: —it was the hollow wind 


amongſt the tombs. We will proceed.” 


Again Alexo performed the office of a 


ſupernatural being, with ſiglis and groans. 


am convinced, ſaid Jerome, ſome 
prying fiend has ſecreted himſelf in the 


church. I will examine it. If. he be mortal, 
death ſhall be the atonement of his cu- 
rioſity: if ſupernatural, it is the buſineſs of 


fools and children only, to be alarmed at a 
paſſing ſhadow!” . - ' - A 
He advanced fo quick to the e ple "of | 
Alexo' s concealment, that he had not time 
to eſcape, and ſell into the friar's hands. 
Ha, villain!” exclaimed Jerome, * att 
VOL. 1. 0 
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thou the ſuſpected ſpirit ? Doft thou pre- ( 
ſume to diſpenſe the untimely warnings : 
of the dead? Take the reward of your 
treachery.” | f 
He aimed a blow at Alexo with the hes t 0 
ger, but fortunately it only penetrated the {MY} ® 
ſleeve of his habit. This circumſtance al- 
lowed Alexo time to recover himſelf ; and J 
ſeizing the friar by the chroat, he threw cl 
him on the ground. . 
During the ſcuffle, De Carros conveyed * 
the lady from the church to his cell; and ws 
on his return he found Alexo had over- A 
powered his antagoniſt, who was begging 3 > 
for mercy on the ground. 0 Y pat 
il «© Take it,“ cried Alexo: © take that, Y 
lj which you this moment denied to the un- 1.5 
i fortunate victim of your cruelty.—Exe- mw 
hl crable old man ! let the future hours of 3 us | 
i bra 
0 your life be devoted to penitence and con- ere 
ö trition.“ . 5 ö 3 
| He hurried to the altar, but perceiving pt 15 
lj that De Carrros had decamped with Aman- i 55 
| tha, was about to leave the chapel in ſearch 


E 
of her, when the friar appeared, and de- 
manded the reaſon of his conduct. 

« This church,” ſaid the monk, © is a 
ſanctuary, the houſe of God, a place con- 
ſecrated to devotion, and not for a diſplay 
of our criminal paſſions in acts of blood.” 
Deteſted hypocrite !” exclaimed Alexo; 
I will unmaſk you to the world. The 
church of Rome is no more than a conſe- 
crated aſylum for the promoters of vice and 
murder; * the Holy Inquiſition ſhall re- 


ward you.“ 
„Hold!“ ſaid De . « raſh, in- 


"FX temperate youth! Reflect upon the con- 


ſequences that muſt inevitably reſult from 
2X ſuch conduct. The Holy Inquiſition is a 
2X tribunal. of opinion, and regards the order 


of St. Dominic too much to interfere with 


its members on the tale of a diſtempered 
brain: your folly will be rewarded with an 


27 exemplary puniſhment. Know that Jerome 
s one of the Secret Council of Reference. 


I warn:you of the danger that threatens 
you. The puniſhments are dreadful, Go 
C 2 
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to your cell, and attend to the duties of 
your profeſſion, otherwiſe. you will: repent 
. 670 1 | | - wu 2 
Alexo was ſenſible of nothing but the 
effects of rage and diſappointment, and 


ruſhing from the church, fled to his cell, 
under an anxiety of mind ſcarce to be de- 
ſcribed. After prayers in the morning, he 1 
retired into the ſolitudes of the garden, and 4 


deliberated on the beſt means to quit the 
convent. His own perſonal ſafety required 


ſuch a ſtep; and the deſire of bringing to 3 
light the conduct of the friars, determined 
him to effect his eſcape from an order, ſup- Þ 
ported by the frauds of religious villains. 1 
ce Is it thus,” he exclaimed, * that Vil- "2 
kiny, cloaking itſelf in the garb of Religion, 
impofes upon the world? Damned, deneit- 
fub mercenaries! The public robber, com- 
paratively, commands reſpect; his darin 
fpiric of enterpriſe, and his crimes, are tbe 
effeCt of poverty and diſtreſs. But when 
the miniſters of our church, thefe reputed 
| Þulwarks of the catholic faith, perpetrate 
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crimes too ſanguinary for a ſavage, —theſe 
creatures of bigotry and indolence are 
juſtly execrated and abhorred by man- 
kind.” 

His mind was deeply impreſſed by theſe 
reflections; and, retiring to his cell, he 
wrote a letter to Francis, detailing the cir- 
cumſtances he was witneſs to in the church, 
and declared his intention of ſecretly with- 
drawing himſelf from the abbey. 

In the evening he quitted the convent 
under the pretence of adminiſtering ſu- 
preme unction to a dying man in the 
neighbourhood. Upon the gate cloſing, 
he offered up a prayer of thankſgiving for 
his liberty. He immediately went to the 
ſhop of a broker, that he formerly knew, 
and alledging that he had been ar a 
maſquerade, deſired that he would wait 
upon. him with a change of dreſs at a ſmall 
inn over the way. The honeſt trader was 
ſoon announced, and the buſineſs com- 


pleted. Being equipped i in a plain ſuit of 


black, he went in ſearch of his uncle. He 
83 
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rapped at the door, but was ſurpriſed. to 
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find his houſe occupied by an honeſt pains 
taking taylor, who had retired from the 
labours of the needle, and lived upon the 
fruits of his induſtry. This man aſſured 
him that his uncle was no longer an inha- 
bitant of Madrid; but that from ſome ſuſ- 
picious circumſtance, he knew not what, 


neither did he pretend to ſay, Roderigo 
had quitted the kingdom of Spain for that 


of Portugal. Struck with aſtoniſhment at 


the taylor's information, he plainly ſaw the 


motive that induced Roderigo to ſeclude 
him in a monaſtery. Fixed in a deter- 


mination to find out the place of his uncle's 


retreat, and not having the means of fatis- 
tying his travelling expences into Portugal, 
he entered himſelf as a mule: driver to a 
merchant who was on the point -of ſetting 
out with a train of attendants for a mart in 
the province of Eſtremadura. 
Alexo was miſſed at veſpers, and inquiry 
being made of the porter by Jerome, as to 


the time of his quitting the convent, and 


” : hs wu * : * 
WY" 3 bo - WL a 8 8 e F PSF wo 15 e * Lo RN 
ARE Ne JW . 8 NE on i OY on EF. n * * Ws 2 
. Len Oe, 8 Wy. r 5 5 Wits AJ N n n r eg bo Sr — o Bo 
8 Fa 2 - Fr * * 3 F 2 e n A 5 


ee, eee 


. 
r 


n b pe ar n 
JJ ĩðͤ d UU 5 1 
Tong E EJ SS n 
22 ff ARS e mob * 5 2 * ee 
Wa” 7 . Keen N. 1 my OR. 2 * 2 A 
- hay of 


rr 
PPT oe Ss THE 
4 PP c ĩ ( a 
FP bed ROY IRR. 
2 8 — 2 . 
Vo * C 


4 
the reaſon he aſſigned for it, he was con- 
vinced of the fraud, and proclaimed his 
conduct to the order. He alſo accuſed 
Alexo of an intention to murder him in 
the ſanctuary of the church, which was 
confirmed by the teſtimony of De Carros. 
After a conſultation amongſt the ſenior 
friars, De Carros was diſpatched to the In- 
quiſition with a formal complaint, and an 
accuſation of the pretended crime. 

A council was immediately ſummoned, 
and an order iſſued for the apprehending 
of Alexo. It deſcribed his perſon ſo accu⸗- 
rately, that he could not be miſtaken. A 
paper of this ſort was delivered to the hoſt 
of the inn where Alexo was waiting to ac- 
company the muleteers. It was circulated 
amongſt his companions, who were ca- 
rouſing by the fire. They eagerly looked 
at the reward, and reſolved upon ſearching 
for the criminal. Alexo had conſtantly 
avoided the company of theſe men, except 
when neceſſity required him to affociate 
with them. He had often been obſerved 


( 20 ) 
in a retired ſituation, with his arms folded, 
as in deep reflection: this circumſtance 


gave riſe to a ſuſpicion that he was the 
perſon deſcribed in the hand-bill; and, ac- 


cordingly, an alguazil was ſent for, and at 


night he was conveyed to the priſon of the 


| Inquiſition. He was led through a variety 


of dark, damp, and winding paſſages, to a 
cell that was dimly lighted by a lamp ſuſ- 
pended from the ceiling by an iron chain, 


His fare was nothing more than the com- 


mon allowance of the priſon. During the 
hours of his confinement, his conſcience 
afforded him the required conſolation un- 
der his misfortunes; and when he reflected 
upon the advice given him by his precep- 
tor, Father Francis, his heart yielded to the 
ſenſibility of nature, and a flood of tears ſuc- 
ceeded the powerful influence of memory. 


After he had been confined near a week in 


this dreadful priſon, he was ordered to an 
audience with the Grand Inquiſitor, and 
at midnight the guards conducted him 
to a chamber hung with black, where he 


( ar ) 


found an old man ſitting between two large. 
filver crucifixes, and a ſecretary at the bot- 
tom of a long table. Being ſeated on a 
ſtool, the ſecretary began the liſt of accu- 
ations; the firſt was as follows: 


FIRST ACCUSATION. 


1 Don Alexo, a junior friar of the . 
of St. Dominic, is aecuſed of having vio- 


| lated the laws of the Catholic Church, by 


entering a ſanctuary at the dead of night, 
with an intent to murder the lecond Inqui- 
ſitor of Reference.” 

« What ſayeſt thou to this charge? * 
aſked the Inquiſitor. 

« I deny it,“ replied Alexo, in a fm 
and manly tone. * The circumſtances, fo 


directly charged againſt me, are thoſe, that 


affect Jerome, my private accuſer, ' He is 
the vileſt of diſſembling wretches, and de- 
lerves the puniſhment that he is endeavour- 
ing to inflift upon me. I beg leave to 
ſubmit to your Lordſhip the cauſe that 


I 0 13 
urged Jerome to commit me to ws priſon 


of the Inquiſition.” 
Alexo then told the whole Pl the pro- 


ceedings in the church, the cauſe of the 


quarrel, and concluded with accuſing Je- 


rome, in the face of e of an intent 
to murder the nun. 

Upon hearing his ſtory, the meer 
ſat for ſome time muſing in his chair, when 
he ordered him back to his dungeon. 

Several days paſſed with no other com- 


fort than what aroſe from conſcious inno- 


cence. Juſtice, he knew, was baniſhed 
from the abominable tribunal, as the ac- 


cuſed were uniformly convicted upon their 


own extorted confeſſions. One night, as 
he was endeavouring to deſtroy the reptiles 


that engendered in his dungeon, and pre- 


vented him from reſting quietly, he found 
a board under his bed, that was looſe. 
He liſtened.— The footſteps of the cen- 


tinels, as they paced along the paſſages, 


only diſturbed the ſilence of the night. 


7 
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meet again.“ This ſomewhat alarmed and 


ſurpriſed me, but I took no notice of it to 
any perſon. About midnight there was a 


loud rap at the door: I ſtarted from my 


bed, and deſired the ſervant to inquire who 
was there. The anſwer was, 
The Holy Inquiſition. 
At theſe words, my ſenſes forſook me, 


and I ſunk in the arms of my ſervant : ſhe . 


ſhrieked, as the repeated raps at the door 
were followed by the threats of the officers. 
My mother, alarmed by this diſturbance at 


ſo late an hour, came into my room, and, 


learning the caule, called from the window 
for them to depart. A voice, terrific in the 


extreme, cried out, Force the door! force 


the door !' It was immediately burſt open, 
and four armed ruffians entered my cham- 
ber, ſeized both me and my mother, forced 
us into a coach, and carried us to the pri- 
fon of the Inquiſition” 
Here he heard the clanking of chains in 
the paſſage. He haſtily concealed the pa- 


pers, and expected every moment to be 


| 5 ; 


On removing it, and ſearching with his 


hands under the floor, he found ſeveral 


ſheets of paper carefully pinned together, 


which were depoſited near a linen cloth, 
that contained the mouldering fragments 
of a child. He was ſeized with a cold 
ſhivering, on diſcovering theſe awful teſti- 


monies of cruelty. He returned the cloth, 


as he had found it, into the hole,. and ſat 
down on his bed to peruſe the manuſcript. 
It contained the following 


HISTORY OF 
DONNA CLEANTHE. 


* One day, as I was drinking tea with 


my mother in Madrid, Father Jerome, of 
the Dominican convent, entered the room, 
and joined us in converſation. He was 
my mother's confeſſor; for ſince the preci- 
pitate flight of my father from the malice 
of his enemies, he appeared to deſerve our 
confidence. But, when he retired in the 
evening, he whiſpered, as he paſſed me, in 


a kind of inſidious manner, We ſhall ſoon 
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dragged before the Grand Inquiſi tor; but 
the noiſe ſoon ſubſided, and he reſumed 


the narrative. 


« On entering this dreadful ith my 
mother was conducted to a dungeon, and I 
was led to a moſt ſplendid apartment. Af- 
ter paſſing ſome time alone in the chamber, 
a female, apparently a domeſtic of the pri- 
ſon, entered the room, and deſired that I 
would fit down, and take ſome refreſhment. 
Chocolate was brought by a perſon 1n a, 


| maſk, and ſhe entreated me to taſte it. 1 
refuſed, —and conjured her to tell me the 


reaſon of my impriſonment, and how long 
it was to laſt. © Bleſs me!” ſhe cried; © im- 
« priſonment! why, my dear creature, this 
is a palace, and not a priſon. You are in 
the chambers of Don Jerome, a friar of 
* St. Dominic, and an Inquiſitor of great 
note; he is a man univerſally KOH: 
and poſſeſſed of unlimited powers.” 


Don Jerome!“ 1 repeated, with hortid 


ſurpriſe. Les,“ replied Neriſſa, Don 


Jerome. Lou know him, then, Ma- 


YOL.L D 
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dam?“ O yes! I exclaimed, in a tor- 
rent of tears, too well—an abandoned, 
«© deteſtable villain.” * Huſh, huſh!” ſhe 
cried, < for the ſake of Chriſt and his Vir- 
gin Mother, do not ſpeak fo loud; if you 
© do, death will certainly be your fate. — 


Good God! I exclaimed, what do you: 


mean?“ a 
© Oh! my dear Waden ſhe ieee 


Iwill ſhew you all to-night; but pray do 


© as you are bid, or certain death will be 
the conſequence.” 5 
J obeyed Neriſla's directions, and re- 
mained ſilent, until the appointed time for 
an explanation of her myſterious alluſion. 


The long wiſhed for hour of midnight at 


length arrived, and Neriſſa rapped gently 
at my chamber door. By the light of a 
ſmall lamp, which ſhe carried in her hand, 
I followed her in perfect ſilence through a 
range of dark galleries, until we arrived at 
a ſmall iron door. She opened it with a 
key that ſhe took from her pocket, and we 


| deſcended a few ſteps into a room that was 


( 27 }) 


hung with black tapeſtry, deſcriptive of the 


puniſhments in hell, as recorded in fabu- 


lous hiſtory. She then ſaid, * Here, Ma- 


dam, are the inſtruments of torture: and 


holding up the lamp, I diſcovered a large 


braſs pan over a furnace, on which was this 
inſcription— 


© THE PUNISHMENT FOR HERETICS, 
© AND PERSONS DISOBEYING THE ORDERS 
© OF THE HOLY INQUISITORS,' 


In this pan, ' ſaid ſhe, * the poor creatures 
are locked down, and reduced to aſhes.by 
* a ſlow fire.“ We then went into an ad- 
joining room, where an horizontal wheel 


was placed, covered with Jarge thick boards. 
She opened a ſmall door at the bottom, and 


bade me look in; when I ſaw that its whole 
circumference was armed with ſharp razor 


blades, tenter hooks, and bits of old ſaws. 
—She then led me into another room. 


Here, ſaid ſhe, © is the worſt puniſhment 


* of all.” This was a large pit, filled with 
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poiſonous reptiles. At the light of the lamp 


the ſnakes erected their creſts, and hiſſed 
aloud, in the moſt terrific manner. They 


cannot be hungry,“ ſhe cried; for they 


had an obſtinate lady, whe would not 


conſent to ſleep with our ſuperior, only 


laſt night.” At theſe words, and ſur- 


rounded by ſo many inſtruments of cruelty, 
I had fainted, but from the admonitions of 


Neriſſa to ſupport myſelf until I reached 


my chamber. As we paſled through the 
gallery, the cries of ſome unfortunate vic- 


tim, expiring upon the rack, reached our 
ears. The clock tolled one, and the clank 


— 


chRins was heard below. Quick, 
ſhe > cried, * or we ſhall be dif- 


quick, 
5 —— To 
The noiſe of ſootfieps. 1 was heard ap- 


arti his dungeon, and Alexo again 
concealed the narrative. 
after opened, and a man appeared, who 
deſired Alexo would follow him to the au- 


The door ſoon 


dience chamber. When he arrived there, 


he was aſtoniſhed to find Jerome, his im- 


.- 
e 
. 


= ( 29 ) | 
placable enemy, ſeated as Inquiſitor, and 
De Carros as his ſecretary at the bottom of 
the table. He demanded of Alexo why he 
ſo daringly added a calumny to a declara- 
tion of innocence, founded in falſhood. 
“And is my acculer,” ſaid he, to fit 
in judgment upon me? Is this the mode 
of conducting the trial of an unfortunate 
man, without friends or aſſiſtance from the 
department of the law? I will never, at 
the hazard of my life, depart from my re- 
ſolution of not anſwering any queſtion put 
to me by the officers of this tribunal.” 

© Son,” replied Jerome, you may * | 
pent ſuch an inconſiderate vow : when you 
talk of aſſiſtance from the department of 
the law, I beg leave to ſay, that this moſt 
holy inſtitution is not regulated by the 
law. To ſuffer a criminal to plead in his 
defence, would be too tedious, and in- 
compatible with the regular mode of our 
proceedings.“ 

Alexo then launched out into a ſtrain A 
violent invective againſt the Inquiſition 
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and all its ſupporters : he even went ſo far 


as to arraign the King at the bar of juſtice 
for ſuffering ſuch helliſh torturers to exiſt. 


% Were I in power,” he exclaimed, *< I 
would waſh away this national calamity, 


this bloody ſtain upon the fair records of 
Humanity, this blaſphemous cloak of hy- 
pocriſy and ſuperſtition. Oh God! how 


long are theſe enemies to the peace and 
happineſs of mankind to overwhelm the 


carth with the ſacred tears of innocence 
and virtue? When will the fiery bolts ofs 


thy avenging wrath alight-upon theſe grey- 


headed perſecutors ?” 


Take him to the rack,” cried Jerome, 


whoſe eyes and geſtures ſpoke the conſum- 
mate villany of his heart, © take him to 


the rack.“ "ox 
e Paſs on,” replied Alexo, © paſs on; 
Pl follow you, with the firm reliance that 


God will revenge my death.” 


* 


As he was retiring between the guards, 


a ſudden confuſed noiſe was heard in the 


audience chamber; and, on learning the 


T 3-3 


| cauſe, he found that Jerome had fallen into 
a violent convulſive fit: his puniſhment. 
was therefore of neceſſity deferred, and he 
was reconducted to his dungeon. After 
trimming the lamp, and taſting a little wa- 
ter that was in a pitcher on his table, he 
ſat down upon his bed, and concluded the 


narrative. 

« I followed her into my chamber, and 
throwing myſelf upon a bed, burſt into a 
= flood ofs tears. Nerifla reproved my deſpair, 
and aflured me I ſhould come to no harm, 
if I did not oppoſe the commands of Don 

Jerome. It was now near the hour of day- 
break, and a bell in an adjoining room rang 
with great violence. At this ſignal, Ne- 
riſſa inſtantly diſappeared, and from a ſmall 
cloſet in the room Don Jerome entered, in 
his ſlippers and night gown. He fell at my 
feet, and ſpoke in the moſt extravagant 
terms of love and friendſhip: he declared 
his paſſion for me, with all the ardouyy 
of a young and anxious lover, and begged _ 
the conſummation of his defires that night. 


( 93 

My heart was torn with convulſive and 
_ agonizing throbs. Overwhelmed with hor- 

' Tor, I entreated him to abandon ſo corrupt 
and wicked a deſign, and leave me to ſoli 
tude and tears. He flattered me, and at- 
tempted to careſs me.—T puſhed him from 
me with diſdain ; and labouring under the 
moſt violent ſenſations of diſguſt and hor- 
ror, I demanded to know the fate of my 
mother. He told me ſhe was at liberty, 
but that I was detained for the purpoſes 
he before explained to me; and unleſs I 

- complied with his requeſt, the moſt dread- 
ful puniſhments awaited me. I turned from 

| him with looks of horror; but as he was 
quitting the aparment, apparently with in- 
i dignation, I flew after him, and endeavoured 
by my tears and ſupplications to move him 
| to pity. He looked at me with ſcornful 
contempt, and forcing me from him, left 

(| me upon the floor in a ſtate of inſenſibility. 
When I had in ſome meaſure recovered 
my ſenſes, I roſe from the ground, and 
ſtaggered to a chair near the bed, where J 
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W indulged myſelf with the hope that God 
W would extend his merciful protection to the 


Or- 
pt i innocent. To deſcribe the ſituation of my 
li. mind during the night, is impoſſible; I can 


only ſay, that I paced the room in melan- 
choly diſtreſs until the approach of mid- 
night: a bell then rang as before; I ſhud- 
= dered until a cold dew overſpread every 


Js 
ny part of me Neriſſa at this moment en- 
ty, tered the room | 
ſes « You muſt go,” ſaid ſhe, as ſhe placed 
ber lamp upon the table, immediately to 
d. his bed.” 

m © Never!” I ele maddened wich 
as I defpair.—* Great God of juſtice, whither 
n- © can I fly for ſafety? Am I, an unoffend- 
* ing victim of oppreſſion, to be ſacrificed 
5 to luſt and villany, without thy divine 
ul * incerpolition?—Oh, my beloved Bertram! 
{4 8 © if ſome angel could tranſport thee here 
= | for my protection. 

4 LNeriſſa interrupted me, and 0 


me to obey his mandate. I repeated my 


heard at the great gate of.the priſon, lights 
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vows, before a crucifix that ſtood upon a | 


wh - appe 
table in the room. the | 
* As I roſe from kneeling at the croſs, Wl ;ofe 

a tall man entered the chamber. I ſhrieked vine 
aloud, and graſped Neriſſa by the arm. | in tl 
He forced us aſunder, and wrapping me in | to n 
-his cloak, inſtantly conveyed me to the quir 
chamber of Jerome. cone 
] was followed by two females, bearing «< 
waxlights and baſkets of flowers; vaſes of de- c Ini 
licate perfumes were burning in the cham- il ſhe. 
ber, and a ſtrain of ſoft muſic was inſtantly 0 
ſucceeded by ſeveral voices chanting, as J agai 
ſuppoſe, an epithalamium. After inſulting me, 
me with the ſacred appellation of bride, and 
they ſtrewed the flowrets upon the carpet, avai 
and led me to the bed - ide. The curtains thre 
.drew back, and the monſter appeared robed ver 
as a ſultan: he caught me in his arms, and deſi 
the females left the apartment. 1 ſhrieked he { 
aloud for protection. 5 [ 
At that inſtant a loud knocking was 


E 


appeared in the court yard, and ſoon after 
the trampling of horſes was heard. He 
roſe from his bed, and looked out of the 
window. He returned apparently engaged 
in thought. I was inſtantly ordered back 
to my room; and on my way thither I in- 
quired of Neriſſa the reaſon for Jerome” 8 

conduct. N | 


There is a great lord U to the 


I © Inquiſition by the King's guards,” ſaid 


ſhe. 

„After a few days had elapſed, I was 
again conducted to his chamber: he loaded 
me, by turns, with paſſionate admiration 
and inveterate curſes; but finding it of no 
avail to attempt my diſhonour by force, he 
threw me into this dungeon, ſwearing ne- 
ver to releaſe me until I complied with his 
deſires. Some Os after this declaration | 
he ſent for me again.” 

[Here the narrative in a different hand- 


W writing was concluded.] 


And ſtill reſiſting his damnable out- 


rages, he, in the height of madneſs and re- 
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venge, drew a dagger from beneath his 
- pillow, and plunged it in her heart. The 
body was thrown into the cellar of this 
priſon, to moulder into duſt amongſt the 
many victims to his villany and oppreſſion. 
The bones of the child found with this 


| manuſcript belong to Jurgutha, who mur- 


dered it privately in this dungeon.” 
From the letter N appearing at the bot- 
tom of the manuſcript, Alexo concluded 
that Neriſſa, the domeſtic mentioned in 
the tale, was the pres who finiſhed the 
narrative. 
When Alexo bad read this ding 
ſtory, he wrapped himſelf in his cloak, and, 
lying down upon his couch, wept over the 
ſufferings of the unknown but lamented 
Cleanthe. After: a pauſe of ſome minutes 
he exclaimed, | 
It may betſo. It may be ſuffered, to 
anſwer ſome wiſe and providential end.— 


But when we ſee from day to day theſe 


proſperous miſcreants of oppreſſion gather- 
Ing to themſelves wealth and power, and 
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fattening upon the ſuperfluous luxuries of 


the world, whilſt the virtuous and friend- 


leſs part of mankind are the victims of their 
premeditated plans for debauchery and cru- 
elty, this fact militates againſt the avowed 
utility of religion ; and the common benefit 
ſuppoſed to be derived from the craft of 
pulpit declamation, is nothing more than # 
deluſion, to protect them from the ſuſpicions 
of a diſcerning age. Oh Jerome! what an 
example for mankind doſt thou afford? what 
a living inſtance of that pitch of depravity, 


which human nature 1s ſuppoſed to be ca- 


pable of arriving at! What am I to expect 
from ſuch a blood thirſty villain? Oh, my 
God! I ſeem to be deſerted by man and 
thee. His reflections were diſturbed by 
a gentle rap at the door of his dungeon; 
and, as he roſe from his couch, it optn- 
ed, when Father Francis, his aged and be- 
loved preceptor, entered the room. Mutualt 
ſorrow for ſome time prevented them from- 


ſpeaking. At length the old man ſaid, 5 


VOI. | E 


Fo. 


I have overheard you Alexo, and con- 


fes myſelf aſtoniſhed that a mind like yours 1 


ſhould ſo ſoon yield to the unmanly dic- | ? 
tates of deſpair, Oh! my Son, I conjure | | 


you as a father, a friend, to hear me.—The | 


Catholic faith“ 
« I abjure it, father!“ exclaimed Alexo || 


vehemently, 1 abjure it. The principles || 
of what you call the holy catholic faith | 
are themſelves the foundation of our moſt ; 9 
egregious errors; they infuſe into the mind 


a ſyſtem of gloomy bigotry, and inculcate 
the horrid and pernicious doctrine of perſe- i 
cution. I love the ſacred laws of religious 
toleration ; they are too nearly allied to all 
that is dear to man to be violated by catho- 
lic hypocriſy, or the fanaticiſm of any ſect 
that exiſts upon the face of the earth.” 
„ Huſh, buſh!” ſaid Francis, talk not 
ſo loudly and violently about the catholic | 
kith. The guards liſten at the door, by | 
-der, when any friend enters a dungeon to | 
eak to the priſoner. I come to relealc | 
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you from this nns place, to conduct 
you to our convent.“ 1 

„Father, I am fixed in my determina- 
tion, never to enter the walls of that deteſted 
ſanctuary again, The letter I left upon 
your table, and this melancholy tale, are 
my reaſons for denying your requeſt,” 

He gave the manuſcript to Francis, and 
hid his face in his cloak to hide the ſorrows 
of his heart. 

When the friar had nth Ita little way, 
his lips were pale; tears guſhed from his 
eyes as he glared round the room, and, when 
he folded the papers, an involuntary trem- 
bling had nearly deprived kim of his ſenſes. 

« Gracious heaven! ſaid Alexo, what 
does this mean? You are unwell, father.” 

He produced his warrant of liberty from 
the Grand Inquiſitor, 

« Accompany me home to the convent,” 
ſaid he. 

The friar's unaccountable diſtreſs ſtruck 
Alexo with ſome degree of aſtoniſhment, 
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and, anxious to ſatisfy himſelf reſpecting 
the cauſe of it, he haſtily concealed the cloth 


containing the bones of the infant un- 


der his cloak, and aſſiſted his deliverer, 
from the gloomy and terrific dungeons of 
the Inquiſition, to the convent of St. Do- 


minic. 


CHAPTER II. 


But, Oh! what form of prayer 
«« Can ſerve my turn? Forgive me my foul murder!“ 
HAMLET, 


| JEROME was conveyed from the audi- 
ence chamber to his own private apart- 
ments in the priſon, where he paſſed the 
night alone. He was continually agitated 
by the horrors of reflection, and an irreſiſt- 
able watchfulneſs ſeemed to hang upon his 
lenſes. About the hour of one a noiſe, as 
of ſome perſon aſcending a ſtaircaſe, was 
diſtinctly heard. He ſtarted, and, raiſing 
his head gradually from his pillow, heard 
a voice utter, in a mournful tone 
Oh, Francis! Francis] what a crime 
haſt thou to anſwer for. Murderer of Ca- 
therine !“ EY 
What can this mean?” he exclaimed. 
At that inſtant a ſigh was heard, as from 
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( 42 . 
one in qeep diſtreſs, when the words werd 
again repeated. 1 

He laid in a ſtate of piercing anxiety un- 
til the light of day beamed in at the 
chamber window, when he roſe immedi- 
ately from his bed, and taking the lamp 
that was yet light upon the table, opened 
the door of a cloſet, from whence the 
voice ſeemed to proceed, and after a tri 
ſearch, diſcovered a trap 18 0 before un- 
known to him. 

He lifted it up and deſcended a fight 
of decayed ſtone ſteps into a vault, where 
he perceived the mouldering relics of 
human beings, and one 1n particlar that 
appeared from its ſtate of putrefaction, to 
have been thrown in but a fe,) days. It 
was the body of a young beautiful female, 
and Jerome naturally concluded that it 
muſt be the murdered Catherine. Re- 
tiring haſtily from the vault, he carefully 


faſtened the cloſet door, and left the pri- 
ſon for his convent. When he reached 
his cell, he meditated upon the means he 


had diſcovered of gratifying his revenge 


x 


{1:48 ] 
againſt Francis. His hatred had become 
implacable; for as ſoon as Francis received 
Alexo's leiter, he kept a ſtrict watch upon 
the private ſteps of Jerome and De Carros, 
and ordered no perſon to be ſeen in the 


church after a certain hour, upon the pain 
of expulſion. He alſo ſummoned the two 


friars to a private conference, and inſiſted 


on the liberation of Alexo, as the only 
means of ſaving them from an accuſation. 
This was complied with. But Jerome al- 
ledged, that as the Grand Inquiſitor had 
appointed an audience with Alexo, he 
would go down himſelf, leſt any thing 
ſhould happen to him; but he went for the 
expreſs purpoſe of torturing Alexo previous 


to his liberation; his diabolical intention 


was, however, fruſtrated. 


Jerome attended, as uſual, to his pro- 
feſſional avocations, and with uplifted eyes 


Poured forth the cant of hypocriſy to the 


crucifix. He called on the Holy Virgin to 
cover him with mortal bleſſings, and tried 


to convince her of the purity of his heart, 
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in all the ſolemnity of ſanctimonious prayer. 
Having concluded his oriſons, he ſet out in 
ſearch of De Carros, who adviſed with him 
upon the immediate diſcloſure of the cir- 
cumſtance relating to Catherine, as the beſt 
and moſt effectual method of deſtroying 
their enemy: but Jerome was guided by 


his own opinion, and reſolved to retain the 


ſecret until a favourable opportunity offered 
to diſcover it. 

c And where is Amantha! ?” he cried. 

* I have conveyed her,” anſwered De 
Carros, to a dungeon under the chapel 
of St. Catherine's, by permiflion of the 
abbeſs.“ | 

That is well,” exclaimed Jerome; 
te ſhe is ſafe, and Francis in our power.“ 
Ah, Jerome!” ſaid De Carros, his 
ſeverity againſt us will now be punithed ; 

we have him ſecure; his m__ ſhall be the 
price of our juſt revenge.” 

When they had did their delibe- 
rations, they went to communicate to the 
lady abbeſs of St. Catherine's (who was 


( 45 ) 
alſo a determined and inveterate enemy of 
Francis), the diſcovery of the murder, and 
their intended plan of delivering up Fran- 
cis to the power of the Inquiſition. 

They proceeded through the ſubter- 
raneous paſſage that led to the monaſtry, 
and gained the cell of Biſſare by a private 
ſtaircaſe that communicated with the cha- 
pe]. Upon their explaining the ſubject of 
their viſit, her joy on the occaſion exceeded 

all bounds. She entered into the conſpiracy 

with rapture, and embraced them in the 

tranſports of laſcivious delight. Let us 

hide that monſter in the tomb,” ſaid ſhe, 

„and we need not fear another enemy to 

to our happinets. But where is Amantha, 

De Carros?? | 

© In the cell,” he replied. 

* How long is it ſince you was there?“ 

ſaid the abbeſs; „for I have juſt been, 

and found the cell empty. I fear ſhe has 
1 eſcaped. 

9130 Eſcaped! exclaimed Jerome. = Hell 
and confuſion !”” 
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1 Alas!” ſaid the abbeſs, * I judge only 
from circumſtances; the door: of her cell 


was open, and the lamp gone.“ 


Every, avenue, cell, and folitary dungeon 
was ſearched in vain. Amantha had fled 
from the hands of her perſecutors, and was 
no where to be found. This circumſtanee 
aided in a great degree to confirm Jerome's 
opinion, that he was viſited by ſupernatural 
agents, commiſſioned to perplex and tor- 


ment him. He laid ſtrict injunctions on 


the abbeſs to give him notice when the re- 
treat of Amantha was diſcovered, that he 
might immediately diſpatch her and run no 
farther riſque of a diſcovery. of 

Francis and Alexo, after quitting the In- 2 
quiſition, ſoon reached the convent, where 
they retired together into the father's cell, 
and Alexo recounted to the friar his ſuffer- 9 
ings in the priſon, and the accidental diſ- 
covery of the manuſcript. On producing 
the cloth with the bones of the infant, 
he ſaid, | 

It was wrapped in this, father,” 


1 

« Execrable monſter!” exclaimed Fran- 
cis, © he ſhall meet the reward of his vil- 
lany.— This murderer'*——As he uttered 
this word, big drops ſtood upon his fore- 
head, and he ſunk upon the ground. 

Alexo was ſtruck with aſtoniſhment. He 
raiſed him from the floor, and ſeated him 
in a chair. On his recovery, he deſired to 
be by himſelf. KEE. 
Lou will,” ſaid he, © lock up the ma- 
nuſcript and other teſtimonies, in that ſmall 
cabinet, that they may be ſafe, and leave 
me to myſelf for a few hours: I am ill, and 
wiſh for repoſe.” 

Alone and in ſolitude, Francis deeply 
reflected upon the enormity of the crime 
he ordered to be perpetrated, to ſave his 
moral character from the juſtice of an im- 
peachment. T he ſubject of this horrid 
tranſaction was a nun, who frequently came 
to confeſſion at the friar's cell. She was 
beautiful and engaging in her manners, 
and attentively purſued the advice of her 
preceptor in every inſtance. Secluded from 
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the world, and ſo often in poſſeſſion of a 
treaſure deſirable and adored, Francis for- 
got the duties of his profeſſion, and inſti- 
gated by a ſecret and powerful influence 


of the paſſions, he continually inſtilled into 


the mind of his pupil the exquiſite delight 


of illicit connections, the wiſdom and in- 


nocence of ſuch proceedings, and uſually 
concluded with a declaration, that nature, 
admitting it to be under the controul of 
God, ought not to reſiſt its own creative 
powers of delight. He was ſucceſsful in 
the effect of his deceitful arguments; and 
one fatal day the lovely and innocent Ca- 
therine was ſeduced by this abandoned man 


under the cloak of a pious reſignation to 
| the will of her Creator. Some time after, 
being called to the ſuperior's chair of the 
order of St. Dominic, he diſcovered Cathe- 
Tine was pregnant. Neceſſity has no law: 


he was obliged to get rid of her, and in 
ſuch a way that would keep her friends and 
the world in ignorance. He therefore re- 


ſolved, after ſome deliberation, to ſend her 
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co the Inquiſition, with expreſs orders for 
her immediate death. This raſh deter- 
mination was inſtantly put in execution, 


and the unfortunate and diſconſolate parents 


could only mourn in private over the loſs 
of their unhappy child. An inquiry con- 


| cerning her fate would have been fatal to 
them; for the power of Francis was great, 


and they feared his revenge. Francis read 


the Hiſtory of Cleanthe with the feelings 
of a man labouring under the burning 
WT pains of a diſturbed conſcience. He looked 
2 i at the mouldering fragments of the infant 


with a degree of horror that almoſt border- 
ed upon madneſs. He kiſſed the crucifix, 


but it had no effect. He prayed for the 
=F mercy of his God, but he ſeemed deſerted. 
He could not reconcile in the moments of 


deliberate reflection the deſign of acculing 
Jerome, from a- ſelf conviction of his own 
impurity. But when he looked upon him 


as the enemy of Alexo, and his rival in the 


convent, he determined upon diſcovering 
to the world the impious tranſaction of 
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Jerome, When the night was far advanced 


he left his cell, and entering the weſtern 
cloiſters went towards the apartment of 


Alexo. From a ſmall door that led into a 


ſubterraneous paſſage which communicated 


with caverns where the dead mouldered 


into duſt, he ſaw. two friars aſcend with 


great caution. On cloſing the door of the | 
vault, they extinguiſhed the lamp which 


one of them carried ; but as they hurried 
paſt the place where he had ſecreted himſelf, 
he diſcovered them to be Jerome and De 


Carros. When they had diſappeared, Fran- 


cis proceeded to the cell of Alexo, who was 


aſleep on his couch, but he roſe imme- 
diately he heard his voice at the door to 
admit him. He was unacquainted with 
his crimes; but the agitation of his frame, 


his eyes ſwollen with tears, his pale and 
haggard countenance, convinced him that 
the mind of Francis was the prey of ſome 
private miſery. He endeavoured in vain 
to diſcover the real cauſe of his grief; Fran- 
cis evaded his queſtions with the moſt art- 


4 


re 


fe: 


6 


ful ſuſpicion; and frequently referred to 
different paſſages in the manuſcript, as acts 
of the moſt horrid cruelty, purpoſely to 
avoid a converſation that did not tend to 
tranquilize his mind. 

Alexo demanded whether he intended to 
proceed againſt Jerome ? 

Francis diſcovered ſome ſymptoms of 
fear, and faid, that he thought he ſhould 
be able to find out the relations of the de- 
ceaſed, and a public accuſation from them 
would be more effectual, than from him. 

„] am ſatisfied, father, with this deter- 
mination,” ſaid Ale xo, and feel confident 
that I leave in the hands of a faithful friend, 
the only means of bringing a villain to 
puniſhment. Early to-morrow morning I 
ſhall bid a laſt adieu to this deteſtable ſanc- 
tuary, for perſecution, debauchery, and 
murder. I had rather wander through the 
world in indigence and miſery, than become 
the unprovoked foe of innocence and vir- 
tue. Your moſt holy catholic religion I diſ- 
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Jerome, When the night was far advanced 


he left his cell, and entering the weſtern 
cloiſters went towards the apartment of 


Alexo. From a ſmall door that led into a 
ſubterraneous paſſage which communicated 


with caverns where the dead mouldered 
into duſt, he ſaw two friars aſcend with 
great caution. 
vault, they extinguiſhed the lamp which 


On cloſing the door of the 


one of them carried ; but as they hurried 
paſt the place where he had ſecreted himſelf, 
he diſcovered them to be Jerome and De 


Carros. When they had diſappeared, Fran- 


cis proceeded to the cell of Alexo, who was 
aſleep on his couch, but he roſe imme- 


diately he heard his voice at the door to 


admit him. He was unacquainted with 
his crimes ; but the agitation of his frame, 
his eyes ſwollen with tears, his pale and 
haggard countenance, convinced him that 
the mind of Francis was the prey of ſome 
private miſery. He endeavoured in vain 
to diſcover the real cauſe of his grief; Fran- 


cis evaded his queſtions with the moſt art- 
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ful ſuſpicion; and frequently referred to 
different paſſages in the manuſcript, as acts 
of the moſt horrid cruelty, purpoſely to 
avoid a converſation that did not tend to 
tranquilize his mind. 
Alexo demanded whether he intended to 
proceed againſt Jerome ? 

Francis diſcovered ſome ſymptoms of 
fear, and ſaid, that he thought he ſhould 
be able to find out the relations of the de- 
ceaſed, and a public accuſation from them 
would be more effectual, than from him. 

„ am fatisfied, father, with this deter- 
mination,” ſaid Alexo, © and feel confident 
that I leave in the hands of a faithful f riend, 
the -only means of bringing a villain to 
puniſhment. Early to-morrow morning 1 
ſhall bid a laſt adieu to this deteſtable ſanc- 
tuary, for perſecution, debauchery, and 
murder. I had rather wander through the 
world in indigence and miſery, than become 
the unprovoked foe of innocence and vir- 
tue. Your moſt holy catholic religion I dif- 
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6 
claim; the feclings of my own heart ſhall 
be the revealed religion of Alexo. If I 
never ſec thee more, father, be careful and 
preſerve the manuſcript and fatal relics that 
I have entruſted to you. 


Early in the morning Alexo quitted the 


convent, and having been furniſhed with 
ſome money by Francis, ſtrolled about the 
ſtreets of Madrid, until the hour of dinner 
arrived, when he went into an ordinary of 
ſome repute. A little time after he was 


ſeated, an old gentleman came to the ſame _ 


table, and accoſted him in terms of polite- 
neſs. They entered into converſation, and 
Alexo ſoon diſcovered that he was a country 
ſteward to a rich jew in the metropolis. 
Alexo endeavoured to profit by this hint, 


and ingratiated himſelf with the ſteward. 


His wiſhes ſucceeded, and the old gentle- 
man promiſed to affiſt him in procuring for 
him the place of tutor to thejew's ſon, who 
was on the point of ſetting out on his tra- 
vels into Portugal. 


WI 
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« This is the very thing,“ ſaid Alexo; 
ce but when may I "_ to hear from you 
again?“ | 
_ « To morrow morning,” — pedro; 
c the hour and place of appointment you 

will find on that card“. “ 

He put it into the hand of Alexo, an 
wiſhed him a good day. 

Alexo was punctually at the place ap- 
pointed, and ſoon after old Pedro arrived. 

« I have ſucceeded,” he cried, in every 
requeſt beyond my moſt ſanguine expecta- 
tions; the jew will admit you into his houſe, 
and maintain you like a grandee, until his 
ſon, whom he expects every day, ſhall arrive 
from the univerſity, and then you are to ſet 
out for Portugal. But there are many traits 
in his character, that you mult be informed 
of; you will pardon my treſpaſſing upon 
your time and patience by repeating them.. 

Alexo bowed reſpectfully. 

1 muſt know then, in the firſt place, 
25 what religion you are of?“ 
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] cannot tell, for J have no name for 
mine,” replied Alexo. 

« So much the better, ſaid Pedro, « for 
the jew is the moſt notorious vagabond in 
that reſpect, that ever breathed. He is alſo 
a jew chriſtian; that is to ſay, he eats fat 
pork for his Friday's fupper, and calls it 
forbidden veniſon; the tribe are afraid it is 
the forerunner of his becoming a proſelyte. 
In the next place he keeps an old, ugly, ill- 
tempered, deformed woman, to dreſs his 
victuals, and rub his back with flannel and 
falt at the fall of the leaf. Never mention 
the devil in his preſence: not that he is 


frightened at the bugbears of his horns, - 


cloven feet, barbed tail, and flaming pitch- 
fork; but he ſays very judiciouſly, that the 
worſt principle in human nature is, endea- 
vouring to make unneceffary enemies; he 
therefore avoids affronting this mighty po- 
tentate; talk to him about that bearded 
patriarch the wandering jew, and if you try 
to trace a 3 you will never want 
his friendſhip.”? 


C8 3 . 

Jou may depend,“ ſaid Alexo, upon 
my obſerving your directions.” 

„Then, replied Pedro, we will take a 


bit of cold fowl, and go immediately to his 
houſe.“ 8 
After he had gorged the major part of a 


delicate puller, and ſwallowed down a pint 
of moſt excellent wine, he deſired Alexo to 
pay the bill, and they then ſet out for the 
jew's houſe, Traverſing ſeveral dirty ſtreets, 
they at length arrived at a ſmall houſe in a 
dark court yard, at the extremity of a long 
narrow lane. Pedro rapped at the door. 


An old woman opened a grate, and on 


ſeeing him, exclaimed, 
Odds, my wits, is it you ?” 
The door was inſtantly unbarred, and 
they were uſhered into a hall that reſembled 


the common room for priſoners in a county 


goal. The ſpiders were at work in every 
corner, and three ſtarved eats lay ſtretched 
before a ſmall fire. The jew was foon'made 


acquainted with their arrival, and he order- 


ed them up ſtairs. ' Alexo was introduced 


[ 
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into his hands. 
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by Pedro to the old gentleman, who was 
writing at a table in a large folio book, his 
beard had grown to a formidable length, 
and his frowns appeared the effect of age. 
He received Alexo by a nod of his head, 
but ſpoke not on any ſubject, until ſupper; 
he then told him to eat, and after he had 
finiſhed his ſupper he might retire. He 
rang a bell, when the old woman appeared 


with a lamp, and conducted him into a 


deſolate and gloomy apartment. The old 
tapeſtry was fallen into total decay, and'the 
wind whiſtled through the ruined wainſcot 


In ſhrill and melancholy tones.” — 


He examined the bed; bus: i rn 
the furniture correſponded with the room. 
His mind was now haraſſed with unplea- 
ſant reflections; he knew that Jerome's 
malice would aſſiſt him in the commiſſion 
of any crime, and ſuſpected he was betrayed 
J _ He; curſed Pedro in his 
heart, lamented his own, imprudent credu- 
lity, and expecting he was betrayed into the 


a time uſually dreadful to the wanderings 


Cl 

bands of ſome unprincipled villain, gave 
| himſelf up for loſt. 8 

As he ſat wrapt in the gloom of reflec- 
tion, he heard a clock in ſome neigh- 
bouring tower ſtrike the hour of midnight, 


of a diſturbed imagination, he felt himſelf 
inclined to ſleep: 

«© But if I am buried in repoſe,” ſaid he, 
„% the villains may —_— me without 
trouble.” 
At this inſtant he heard people talking 
rather loud in the adjoining room; he liſ- 

tened attentively to their e and 
from what he could collect, he found them 
to be diſcuſſing the merits of a robbery, 
which one of them had committed that 

night. As he ſtood in ſilent aſtoniſnment 
and fear, he perceived a ray of light glim- 
mer through a crevice in one of the dark 
oak pannels of the wainſcot; he loſt no 
time in ſatisfying his curioſity, and on 
looking through the aperture, he ſaw two 
armed men eagerly watching a monk, who 


(SF 
was weighing with great accuracy a quan- 
tity of old emboſſed plate; amongſt which. 
he obſerved ſeveral cenſers, crucifixes, and 


conſecrated candleſticks. A noiſe as of per- 


ſons aſcending the ſtairs was heard ere the 


n e had finiſhed his buſineſs. 


aick,” ſaig he to the thieves bf eſcape 
into this cloſet.“ 

They had ſcarce cloſed the Aber, 3 
three ruffians entered the apartment, bearing 
the body of a well dreſſed cavalier in their. 
arms. When they Jaid their maſks upon 
the table, the brutal malice which appeared 
to envelope their countenances, fully illuſ- 


_ trated their characters, 


« Sanguinary, cruel, ard rapacious.“ 


They nodded aſſent with their heads when 
the monk laid his finger on his lips, as a ſignal 
for ſilence; and began ſtripping the body 


of the unfortunate ſtranger, which they ſoon 


after conveyed from the room, preceded by 


the monk who carried a lamp. 


Alexo during the remainder of the night 


( 59 } 


experienced the moit poignant ſenſations of 
horror and diſtreſs, and as the hoarſe mur- 
murs of the wind mingled with the rattling 
of the decayed caſement, he ſtarted with 
involuntary dread: for anticipating his fate, 
he heard the ſound as a prophetic warning 
of his murderers' approach. 

He had accidentally, when he left his 
order, brought away with him a book of 
little poems, which belonged to the con- 
vent library: he often lamented the indiſ- 
cretion, but he now found it an ineſtimable 
treaſure. He had in his leiſure moments 
marked the moſt admired pieces in the 
work, and from one of that number I copy 
the „ 


ODE TO MEDITATION. 


| Oh! guide me to ſome moonlight glade, 
To rural ways, or ſilent ſhade, 

Where ſilver ſtreams o'er beds of amber flow; 
To hear the merry bells, or ſhepherd's lute, 
That cheer the ſylvan ſcene when all is mute, 

Averting oft the ſecret powers of woe. | 

Attend me, as the ſetting day 

The weſtern hills with varied light illumes, © 

And, on the dattlements of ruin near, 
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The lovely redbreaſt fings a farewell lay ; 
For then I love to pace the graſs-worn way 


'Thro' churchyard dim, and midit the. mould'ring 


tombs | 
To drop the ſacred tribute of a tear. 

But when the funeral hymn is heard to ſwell 
Along the twihght pathway on the gale, 
Then meet me in ſome fainted pile, 

Where gloomy horror ſeems to ſmile, 

And glim'ring tapers caſt a feeble light 

Upon the ſculptur'd manſions of the dead— 
Dark ſeat of filent melancholy. Wy 0.” 

Or if L ſeek yon gloomy ſpreading yew, 


When death birds pierce with ſhrieks the ear of night, 


| To weep beſide misfartune's cold death bed, 
O'ergrown with deadly weeds of ſable hue, 


Teach me to feel the ſorrows that I mourn 


Of thoſe departed; let the breath of folly 

Taint not the mind with thoughts unholy, 
But, as with inſpiration fraught, its powers diſplay, 
Whilſt Friendſhip bends to kifs the hallow'd clay. 

Sublimely when the boſom of the ocean ſwells, 

And billows onward roll with hidequs roar, 
Laſhing with idle rage th* impending ſteep, 

Then let me feel the impulſe of thy power, 

In ſea worn cliffs, or hollow winding dells, 

That echo the wild howlings of the deep, _ 

And the loud groan of miſery, 
The ſea bird's ſcream, and lover's frantic cry — 


As links the ſhatter'd bark deep in the foaming tide. 


( 68 } 
One night, after having watched in vain 
for the arrival of the monk and his bloody 
aflociates, he ventured to lay down upon 
his couch and try to refreſh himſelf with a 
few hours repoſe. He had ſcarce cloſed 
his eyes, when he heard a female with a 
voice of exquiſite melody ſinging to a lute. 
The air was plaintive, and the ſong expreſſed 
the ſorrows of misfortune. © Where am I?” 
he cried, frantic with diftreſs : to what a 
place has this execrable villain Pedro tranſ- 
ported me? Every night I diſcover freſh 
circumſtances that convince me, it is the 
reſort of rapine and murder. That lovely 
ſtranger, who mourns her fate in ſuch ſweet 
_ enchanting melody, perchance is the victim 
of Jerome's cruelty. I would that I could 
aſſiſt her.“ 

In the tranſports of his paſſion, he ran to 
the door and endeavoured to force it open, 
but the old duenna had carefully and 
effectually guarded againſt ſuch an attempt. 
He fat for ſome time liſtening for a repeti- 
tion of the ſong, but he heard it no more. 
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In the morning he was ſummoned by the 


jew to his chamber. When he appeared, 


the old man was writing at a table, and a 
friar 1n a grey habit was ſitting by his ſide, 


On finiſhing a letter he delivered it to the 
friar, who left the room. The jew then ex- 


patiated largely on the virtue and abilities 


of his confeſſor, as he ſtiled him, and pro- 


poſed that Alexo ſhould apply to him for 
letters of recommendation to his monaſtic 
friends in Portugal; but this Alexo declined, 
and the jew did not preſs it. Alexo now 
was convinced that Pedro had betrayed him 
into the hands of a villain, and expected 
nothing but a violent death for his credu- 
lity. About an hour before dinner the long 
looked for ſon was announced. He was 


received with apparent affection by the old 


man, and formally introduced to Alexo. 
His face was of a malignant rough caſt, and 
his height gigantic. He was booted, and 
wore a long black cloak, which he threw 
open without thought when he entered the 


room, and with the greateſt horror Alexo 


( 7 
diſcovered a large ſabre ſuſpended from a 
girdle, in which he carried a brace of piſtols 
and a dagger. A general converſation took 
place, and the ſon appeared to know a great 
deal of the world, but was very ill bred ; be- 
ſides this circumſtance, Alexo was ſurpriſed 
to ſee a ſtudent of the univerſity of Salaman- 
ca equipped like a robber, or a traveller that 
was entering a foreſt in Germany. He ſoon 
diſcovered his principles from the ſecret 
figns which by accident he ſaw paſs between 
him and the jew, who was diſconcerted at 
his coming into the room armed. In the 
evening Alexo and his pupil conſidered the 
beſt route to Almeida, the town of their 
deſtination, and having fixt upon it, retired 
to reſt. Early in the morning, Gaſpardo 
(for that was his name) held a private con- 
ference with the jew, and, as Alexo ſuppoſed, 


received his final inſtructions ; for about five 


o'clock the mules were ordered to the door, 


and the pupil with his tutor ſet out for the 
kingdom of Portugal. 
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In the morning he was ſummoned by the 
Jew to his chamber. When he appeared, 


the old man was writing at a table, and a 
friar in a grey habit was ſitting by his ſide. 


On finiſhing a letter he delivered it to the 


friar, who left the room. The jew then ex- 
patiated largely on the virtue and abilities 
of his confeſſor, as he ſtiled him, and pro- 
poſed that Alexo ſhould apply to him for 
letters of recommendation to his monaſtic 


friends in Portugal; but this Alexo declined, 
and the jew did not preſs it. Alexo now 


was convinced that Pedro had betrayed him 
into the hands of a villain, and expected 
nothing but a violent death for his credu- 
lity. About an hour before dinner the long 
looked for ſon was announced. He was 
received with apparent affection by the old 
man, and formally introduced to Alexo. 
His face was of a malignant rough caſt, and 


his height gigantic, He was booted, and 


wore a long black cloak, which he threw 
open without thought when he entered the 
room, and with the greateſt horror Alexo 


( 63) 
diſcovered a large ſabre ſuſpended from a 
girdle, in which he carried a brace of piſtols 


and a dagger. A general converſation took 
place, and the ſon appeared to know a great 


deal of the world, but was very ill bred ; be- 


ſides this circumſtance, Alexo was ſurpriſed 


to ſee a ſtudent of the univerſity of Salaman- 


ca equipped like a robber, or a traveller that 


was entering a foreſt in Germany. He ſoon 


diſcovered his principles from the ſecret. 
ſigns which by accident he ſaw paſs between 
him and the jew, who was diſconcerted at 


his coming into the room armed. In the 


evening Alexo and his pupil conſidered the 
beſt route to Almeida, the town of their 
deſtination, and having fixt upon it, retired 
to reſt. Early in the morning, Gaſpardo 
(for that was his name) held a private con- 
ference with the jew, and, as Alexoſuppoſed, 
received his final inſtructions ; for about five 
o'clock the mules were ordered to the door, 
and the pupil with his tutor ſet out for the 


kingdom of Portugal. 
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CHAPTER III. 


* Whence and what art thou, execrable ſhape, 
That dar'ſt, though grim and horrible, advance 
Thy miſcreated front athwart my way!“ 

| MILTON, 


IN the convent garden of St. Dominic 
were groves, faſhioned by the ingenuity of 
man. with ſuch peculiar romantic beauty, 
that no ſpot, even by nature wild and ſoli- 
tary, could afford a more enchanting reſort 
for thoſe who loved to indulge the powers 
of contemplation, or the ſecret pleaſures of 
melancholy in the gloom of ſolitude. 
| To one of theſe ſacred walks did Francis 
retire at midnight, buried in deep reflec- 
tion. He ſeated himſelf beneath the luxu- 
riant branches of a cedar, that grew by the 
fide of a beautiful rivulet, and taking the 
i bones of rhe infant which Alexo had left 
i with him from his pocket, he ſurveyed them 
| with a degree of diſtracting horror, too 
| 1 comin for * 


LE CC 
If there are puniſhments beyond the 


grave,” he exclaimed, „ ſeverer than the 
torments I now endure, to die, 1s but to 


plunge deeper in the gulph of miſery. 
What! if I doubt the truth of this opt- 


nion?“ — 

Almoſt ſtupiſied with the exceſs of grief, 
the friar roſe from his ſeat, and wandered 
he knew not whither: as he turned into 
a ſolitary walk of towering limes, a form 
paſſed him, to all appearance the phantom 
of Catherine. He ſtood almoſt motionleſs 


with horror near the ſpot for a few minuets, 


when the ſound of mulic floaied upon the 
breeze, and, as it died away, he heard a 
voice chaunt the following lines: 


« Much ſorrow, miſery, and woe 
Attend the wicked. For the deed 
Thy tears will never ceaſe to flow, 
Thy heart will never ceaſe to bleed; 
But you will languith life away, 
In anguiſh, horror, and diſmay.” 
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He had read of ſpirits, and warning 
voices heard at midnight by villains; and, 
impreſſed with the truth of this idea, he 
precipitately left the garden; for thoſe 
lonely walks, once his favourite haunt, 


when philoſophy and contemplation broke 


in upon his hours of reſt, now terrified him 
with their ſacred ſolemnity and filence; and 
the man, who of late was the idol of his 


brotherhood, became at once the prey of 


an inſupportable miſery, flowing from the 
horrors of a guilty conſcience. 

Ere the matin bell had ceaſed, he joined 
but his air and 
manner beſpoke the diſorder of his mind. 
At the concluſion of the ſervice, he retired 


to his cell, and, throwing himſelf on his 


couch, endeavoured, by a few hours repoſe, 
to loſe the remembrance of his crime, and 
ſoothe, if poſhble, the aching of an op- 
preſſed and deſpairing heart. 
Scarce had he cloſed his eyes, when Je- 
rome rapped at his door, and deſired to 
ſpeak with him: he tried to diſſemble his 


— SQQ— — —— —  — — ' 


( 6 ) 


diſtreſs, and receive the friar's viſit without 


emotion, but in vain; he was embarraſſed, 
and faultered in his ſpeech. Jerome, ſul- 
pecting the cauſe of his confuſion and diſ- 


treſs to proceed from the ſeverity of reflec- 


tion, triumphed in his heart over the ſorrows 
of his unfortunate rival. 


Whilſt Francis, from the manuſcript in 
his poſſeſſion, looked upon him as a mur- 
derer; Jerome, from the circumſtantial evi- 
dence of Francis's guilt, charged him in his 
heart with the moſt ſubtle and cruel villany. 
Thus were two men, profeſſionally ſet apart 
to adminiſter conſolation io the wretched, 
and virtuouſly to promulgate the principles 


of religion, ſlaves to the accurſed influence 


of the moſt diſſolute paſſion, ſecretly deſign- 


ing each other's deſtruction, and drenched 


with the blood of innocence. 

It is a common, but judicious obſerial 
tion, that 1n the retired boſom of a convent 
the moſt odious vices are engendered and 


brought to maturity, Hypocriſy is the diſ- 


4 — - 
— ep erne>_—— 


— 
— — — — 


— — 6 — 
PS” UE 


— — 


*— SAS SES at i rg * 


22 


7 
o 
[ 
1 
F 
t 
1 
{ 
1 
k 
i 
; 
A 
. 


- — L ” — 2 — = wag 
— — . K — oth — — — 8 
_ 0 F — - y — 
_ - — — * — — — _ P . — = — — - 7 
—— — — = , — . = . 2 = - 2 — — — 3 
= 2 = — 1 2 — ——— — — £ * 
* 2 — . 4 * OS - 7 1 — 
— 1 N 4 8 2 8 
© noe - — = I 5 — — 1 — 
_ - ͤ— HS — ren poems — - — 2 — — - —— 5 I," 
— - — — — — — — — — 
— — — * — — — n 
, O oy. — — — ——U— — 


— 
= — — 
3 2 — 
r r - 
2 — 


— oo OY n 
- —— — — 


— * — 
X22 MRS > 

— 2 
S Ae aus be rene... 
* — 2 2 


r 
—— — 
22 
— 


= — 
—. — — — 
— — 22 


— — - — 
—— — 
2 — — 
+ —_ —— 
— 


— 
. - 
— 3 

- 


_— — — —ñä —a 
—— 


— —U—ä———— — 


„ 
cipline of their ſchools, and encouraging 
an univerſal credulity in the lower claſs 
of people for the ſupport of idolatry, the 
monks become depraved, and the people 
fools. The principles of ſpeculative theo- 
logy are alſo employed to aſſiſt their artifice 


in procuring a ſuperſtitious and bigoted 


reverence for the perſons and characters of 
thoſe who ſupport their deluſive dreams of 
holineſs. Secluſion from the world may 
in ſome meaſure guard the heart againſt the 
luſt of the fleſh; but many are fo conſti- 
tutionally formed, that the very idea of a 


beautiful woman lights up the fire of 


imagination to ſuch a degree, that it 
counteracts every ſyſtem that is formed to 
ſubvert the influence of the moſt tender 
and endearing of all the paſſions that lord 


it over the human mind. If one of theſe 
holy pillars of purity and abſtinence feels 
the warmth of love animate his ſelf- pre- 


ſumed frozen ſenſibility, 
«© What molten image,” he cries, can 


( 69 ) 


equal the lovelineſs of - woman ? for the 
charms of beauty, what tie reſiſt the feel- 


| ings of affectionate deſpair? Oh God! 


why was I born not to ſhare this enjoyment 
in common with my fellow-creatures?” . 
Then it is, that the buſy fiends of ini- 
quity aſſiſt his hypocritical prudence, and 
point to the ſecurity of his religious ſoli- 
tude, the ſacred aſylum of his cell, the 
prayer at midnight; all ſo convenient for 
the completion of his purpoſe, all ſo well 
calculated to ſhelter him from the raging 
and juſtly dreaded torrent of worldly abuſe. 
The crime is common; but his religious 
character requires him to ſtudy an appoſite 
conduct: and when he has rolled in volup- 
tuous ecſtaſy, until the fiend, diſguſt, is 
maſter of his heart, the world again ſtares 
him in the face: it is then that the inno- 
cent victim of his luſt and hypocriſy is diſ- 
poſed of, by the moſt ſanguinddy and bar- 
barous means that lie within the limits of 
his villany: it is then that he prides him- 
ſelf upon his power, and, like the fallen 


"<- * "rs — 
G& ner Los 
— pes — 


K — Pk 


—— — —_—_ 
- * 1 . 
* HI — _— "Ol 
3 
: 


—_ — — 
— —Uäj— 


— 

- 
e 
— — 3 — 0 — 


6 


angel of old, triumphs in guilt, rebellious 
and unholy, 


| « Who with ambitious aim 
| Againſt the throne and monarchy of God 
Raiſed impious war in heaven, and battle proud, 
With vain attempt.” —— _ 


In the evening a bell tolled as a ſignal 
for the monks of St. Dominic to aſſemble 
in the court yard, and proceed to the priory 
of St. Catherine's. The gates were thrown 
open, and they weut in ſolemn proceſſion 
to the convent; crucifixes, tapers, relics, and 


devices were profuſely diſtributed amongſt 


the brothers, to excite awe, admiration, and 
reſpect in the populace. 

In the croud that followed the proceſſion 
two men, of deſpicable and ruffianlike ap- 
pearance, were obſerved by many of the 
monks to pay particular attention to Fa- 
ther Francis, continually puſhing forward 
to look at bim, and then whiſpering to 
each other, with deſigning and ambiguous 
countenances. | [ 

As they drew near the gate of the priory, 


* 

the lady abbeſs came out to meet thèm: 
the was followed by the nuns, chantivg a 
ſoft requiem for the dead. The fight was 
grand and affecting, in the extreme. On 
entering the monaſtery, the two ruffians 
that ſo particularly watched Francis preſſed 
forward, as if to ſpeak to him; but they 
were prevented from following the pro- 
ceſſion into the convent yard, by the great 
gates cloſing upon them. 

As Francis was ſtanding in the great 
ſquare of the building, the abbeſs accoſted 
him in ſeeming terms of politeneſs and re- 
ſpect. BET A 

Indeed, father,“ ſaid ſhe, we are un- 
fortunate in not having you for one of our 
confeſſors; the piety of Father Jerome, and 
the conſolation we derive from his advice, 
is, to be ſure, a great bleſſing to us; but 
with the addition of your religious exer- 
tions, our convent would indeed become 
popular.” - | 

I thank you,” replied Francis; and, 
fepping forward, requeſted the ceremony 
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they were called upon to perform might 
begin. It conſiſted of extemporary prayers 
by Jerome, and funeral dirges by the whole 
congregation, in honour of the miraculous 


diſappearance of Jurgutha, a nun belong- 
ing to the order, and of whom it was be- 
lieved that an angel, witneſſing her ſupreme 


piety, had carried her to heaven in the 
night. > | 
The ſymbol of her flight to the realms 


of peace was conſecrated by Jerome with 
the moſt ridiculous fervency, and depoſited 


in a ſacred cheſt with the other precious 


relics of ancient ſuperſtition. Her cell was 


ordered to be inhabited by ſiſter Meliſſa, 
and to be held ſacred, fo that no footſteps 


but Meliſſa's ever after entered the apart- 


* 


ment. 


During the ceremony, Francis continued 


in deep reflection; for his thoughts were 
occupied too much with the myſterious 


adventure in the ſolitudes of the garden, 


to attend to the exhortations of Jerome: 
but when the requiem for the dead was 


r NR Y 75 wy 


s 6 oa a 


— 


( 


ſung, he felt a ſudden coldneſs ſteal over 
him, his heart throbbed, as if burſting in 
his boſom, and a flood of tears poured 
down his haggard and emaciated counte- 
nance. 
When the ceremony was concluded, the 
monks returned in proceſſion to the con 
vent, but Francis ſecretly ſtole into the ce- 
metery of St. Catherine's, and wandered 
amongſt the tombs. | 
He had not been long in this ſituation, 
before he heard the ſame voice. that the 
night before had aſtoniſhed him in the ſo- 
litude. He looked around, but the dark- 
neſs prevented him from diſcovering the 
unknown. After a pauſe of ſome minutes, 
muſic ſtole upon the ſilence of the night. 
Haſtily quitting the cemetery, he followed 
the ſound to the weſtern aiſle of the chapel, 
where he diſcovered a nun ſeated in a me- 
| lancholy poſture at the foot of a ſmall mo- 
nument, which he knew was a cenotaph ; 
| her hair hung wildly over her ſhoulders, 
VOL. 1. H 3 1284 
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and a chaplet of chryſtal beads ſuſpended 
from her neck a large and beautiful croſs 
of amber. 

From a motive of ſincere pity that glowed 
in his boſom; he was deſirous to learn the 
cauſe that induced the nun to viſit at mid- 
night a tomb which did not contain the 
aſhes of the departed, but was merely 
erected in honour of the dead. He ap- 
proached the ſpot whilſt the unfortunate 
was indulging her ſorrows with her face 


buried in her boſom. - 


© Daughter,” ſaid he, in an affectionate 
tone, if a holy brother of St. Dominic 


can reſtore comfort to thy heart, and relieve 
by his admonitions 


At this inſtant ſne raiſed her well ſlowly 


from her face, and ſurveying the monk 


with a dejected and deſpairing counte- 
nance, pointed to the monument, and fled 
along the aiſle, uttering diſconſolate and 
piercing ſhrieks. He took the lamp ſhe 
had left upon the ground, and ſurveyed 
the tomb No language can expreſs his 


lis 


( 1] 


horror, his confuſion, his diſtreſs, when he 


read the following words : 


« To the memory of 
CATHERINE, 
Daughter of Don Juan Ds Casi LAS, 
who was hurried, in the meridian of youth and beauty, 
to the grave. 
Her diſconſolate friends have erected 


this monumental tablet, to perpetuate the memory of 


a beloved and only child. 
Peace be with her ſpirit!” | 

« Amen,” cried the terrified monk, 
« Amen,” 

He dropt the lamp upon the ground, 
and fled immediately from the chapel into 
the cloiſters, from whence he gained the 
{ſtreet unobſerved. 

The night was very dark; and as he hur- 
ried to his convent, he was met by the two 
men that followed him to the gates of the 
nunnery, with ſuch ſuſpicious and inquir- 
ing conduct. 

We requeſt,” ſaid one, * your : afliſt- 
ance, father, to hear the confeſſions of a 
ſinner, who lies at the point of death.” 

H 2 
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The mind of Francis was unequal to 
the taſk of adminiſtering conſolation to the 
wicked; but conſidering himſelf bound by 
his religious vows to aſſiſt the diſtreſſed in 
prayer, he put ſeveral queſtions to them 


I concerning their requeſt ; and having fatis- 
| fied himſelf reſpecting the truth of it, con- 
"i ſented to go with them. They led him 
i into a remote part of the city to a ſmall 
i cottage, and one of them taking a key from 
# | his pocket, opened the door, and conducted 
bh Francis to the bed fide of the penitent. 
i Being left alone in the ſick man's room, he 
[i drew back the curtains, and diſcovered a 
i pale, emaciated figure ſitting upright in the 
9 bed. The man conjured the friar to uſe 
his religious power to the utmoſt limit, to 
I procure him a remiſſion of fins, and diſco- 
10 covered to the prieſt a train of the moſt 
i 1 atrocious villanies that ever man commit- 
ii | ted. He concluded his hiſtory in the fol- 
bt) lowing words : 

"on „But the crime, father, that bangs the 
A [ heavieſt upon my conſcience, is a murder. 
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I have told you that I was a torturer to the 
Moſt Holy Inquiſition: and one night a 


lady of exquiſite beauty was brought to me 


by a friar in a maſk, who delivered me an 
order to diſpatch her privately, and left in 
my poſſeſſion a large bag of gold as a re- 
ward for my trouble. Oh! my father, how 


ſhall I deſcribe to you her piercing en⸗ 
treaties to live ? 


For the ſake of God, cis ſhe 
cried,.* the infant I bear in my boſom.” 

* burſt into tears, and unable to per- 
petrate the deed myſelf, conveyed her to 
the convent of St. Catherine's, and gave the 
abbeſs a part of the reward, to confine her 
in a dungeon, and ſtarve her to death,” — 

& Sinner, ”ſaid the friar, © what was the 
name of this unfortunate lady?“ 

She told me that ſhe was the daughter 


of Don Juan de Caſtillas, a wealthy gen- 
tleman, who lived not far from the convent 


of St. Dominic: this is her picture, father.“ 
He ſeized it, and cried out in the molt. 
violent agitation of mind, 


13 


(: 7903 
1 You are her murderer, then?“ 

The villain uttered a loud _ and 
pointed to the foot of the bed. 

It is there!” he cried, it is there! 
See how the ſpectre glares at me! It holds 
a bloody dagger in its fleſhleſs hand: i 
1 God Save me, father, 
ſave me.“ 

The mk ** the trembling and 
almoſt ſenſeleſs.friar by the arm 

« Exert yourſelf, or I ſhall be plunged 
into the deepeſt pit of ack look at it; 
ſpeak to it; protect me.” | 

He fainted upon his pillow. —Francis in- 
ſtantly ruſhed from the room, and left the 
villain in the agonies of death, without ad- 
miniſtering to him the ideal comfort of 
abſolution. 

When the monk reached his cell, "2 
powers of language are not ſufficient to de- 
ſcribe his ſituation, He paced the room 
up and down, in a ſtate of wild diſtraction; 
he preſſed the picture to his lips, and kiſſed 
it repeatedly, in a delirium of affectionate 
remorſe and ſorrow. | 


1 


« Behold, villain,” he cried, * the ex- 


preſſive beauty of that face ! lips that would 
have adminiſtered to the heart the celeſtial 


ecſtaſies of love united with ſincerity : eyes 


that languiſhed with deſire, but at the ſame 
time poſſeſſing power to awe the vileſt ad- 
vocate of immorality to reſpect; they ſeem 
to turn with horror from a wretch that bar- 
barouſly butchered innocence. Oh Cathe- 


rine! Catherine! I would that I could raiſe 


thee from the dead ; for it was my villany 


that prepared for thee an early and untimely 


grave. Oh! that I had died in infancy. 
I cannot live to be the prey of ſorrow and 
reflection; I can no longer ſuffer theſe un- 
ceaſing pangs of guilt: this world to me is 


as a wild to the bewildered traveller, when 

the dreaded darkneſs of the night ſpreads 
over the heavens, and leaves him to miſery 
and tears. Oh my God! how weak are the 


bonds of reaſon, how frail the judgment of 


man, when the momentary ſweets of difli- 


pation can tear them aſunder, and blaſt his 


| happineſs for ever!“. 


* 


( i) 


He had neglected in his diſtreſs to faſten 
the door of his cell; and with incredible 
ſurpriſe he obſerved it open, and his im- 
placable enemy, Jerome, enter the apart- 
r | 
Father,“ ſaid he, I had retired to 
reſt; but brother Anſalem, who devotes 
his time to philoſophical purſuits, and who 
prefers the night for ftudy and contem- 
plation, overheard your exclamations, and 
pitying your diſtreſſes, immediately called 
me from my bed, to render you aſſiſtance 
and comfort: by this time the monks are 
aſſembled in the refectory, probably wait- 
ing with anxiety for my return, to know 
the refult of my viſit. Diſcloſe to me, fa- 
ther,” he continued, with a fmile of affected 
compaſſion, the ſufferings of your heart; 
look upon me as your friend, your bro- 
ther.” 1 : | 

In iniquity J do,” replied Francis, 
haughtily. | WK” 

Beware, exclaimed Jerome, how 
you wantonly inſult me, or belie my cha- 


( EF 
racer. Contempt begets hatred. I could 
unfold a tale, Francis, that would ſoften 
the moſt obdurate heart to pity, and ſtimu- 
late the moſt inactive mind to indignation 
and _— If 8 had loved Cathe- 
rine“— 

The friar ſtarted from his place, and 
caught Jerome by the arm. 

„Speak on, load me with reproaches, 
curſe me and deſpiſe me, for I do acknow- 
ledge myſelf to be a villain; but firſt re- 
ſpe& the memory of Cleanthe.“ 

It is impoſlible to deſcribe the ſenſations 
- of Jerome, when Francis diſcovered to him 
that he was in poſſeſſion of a ſecret, on 
which his life depended ; he ſtood for ſome 
minutes as one ſtruck ſenſeleſs 18 the light- 
ning of heaven. 

« Go,” ſaid Francis, as the tears flowed 
down his cheeks, © go, and be at June 3 
we probably may never meet again.“ 

When Jerome had quitted his cell, Francis 
prayed with devout contrition during thoſe 
intervals when deſpair left him to the tor- 
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ments of reflection. Early in the morning 


he wandered alone in the avenues of the 


garden; and as he paſſed a bed of poi— 


ſonous plants, which he had cultivated for 


chemical experiments, the dreadful alterna- 


tive of ſuicide ſtruck bim, as the only me- 


thod to ſave him from a public trial and 
the horrors of a violent death by the hands 
of the executioners. He accordingly ga- 


thered a quantity of thoſe fatal flowers, and 


diſtilling from them the baneful juice, in- 
fuſed it into his drink, and ſwallowed it 
the following night, previouſly commend- 


ing hiseſoul to the mercy of God. 


When the poiſon began to operate, his 
ſenſes forſook him, and he raved violently, 
curſing the hour of his birth, repeating the 
name of Catherine, and continually implor- 
ing the mediation of his Saviour with God 
for his ſalvation, 

The brotherhood, rite at the noiſe, 
ran to his cell, but too late to relieve him. 
They adminiſtered medicines, but in vain; 


| he continued in a ſtate of diſtraction until 


| noon, when the agonies of death ſeized him, 


( 


and he expired, a moſt deplorable and me- 
lancholy ſpectacle. 

Thus died a man, who, from the natural 
benevolence of his diſpoſition and the good- 
neſs of his heart, might, from an intercourſe 
with mankind, have been happy and be- 
loved ; but buried in the ſolitude of a con- 
vent, and deprived of all the habits that 
connect themſelves with the neceſſary and 
ſocial comforts of life, he on the firſt dawn- 


ing of a brutal paſſion became its ſlave, and 


yielding to its fatal influence, lived the prey 


of wretchedneſs and horror, until the miſe- 


ries of his conſcience compelled him to in- 
ſult his God, by precipitating'his guilty ſoul 
into his divine preſence— 


„ Without one prayer repentant to avert 
« The juſt and dreaded puniſhments of hell.“ 


A ſecret and malignant triumph ſpread 
upon the countenance of Jerome, when he 
beheld the unhappy Francis ſtretched upon 
his couch a lifeleſs corpſe. As he ſtood 
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by the body he diſcovered the picture of 
Catherine, and ſnatching it haſtily from the 
boſom of Francis, examined it with pro- 
found attention, and then concealed it in 


his pocket. Jerome and De Carros the firſt 
| opportunity ſearched the cell of F rancis 
with the ſtricteſt attention. They found in 


it the manuſcript with the bones of the in- 
fant. Jerome inſtantly deſtroyed the manu- 
ſcript, and wrapping the bones and cloth 
in an old napkin, he conſigned them at 


midnight to the earth, enjoining at the ſame 


time De Carros to profound ſecrecy. 


( 5 ) 


CHAPTER IV. 


« But not alike to every mortal eye 

Is this great ſcene unveiled ; for ſince the claims 

Of ſocial life to different labours urge 

The active powers of man, with wiſe intent 

The hand of nature on peculiar minds 
Imprints a different bias, and to each 

Decrees its province in the common toil.” 

| AKENSIDE, 


ALEXO and his pupil had not travelled 
far, before Gaſpardo ſunk into a gloomy ſtate 
of reflection. Alexo endeavoured to divert 
his mind from meditation, but to no pur- 

poſe; his raillery and pleaſant jokes were 
loſt. At laſt he ſpoke— 

« Alexo,” ſaid he, © I eſteem you as a 
friend, and would willingly obey the direc- 
tions of the jew, but my feelings are too 
powerful for the baſe ties of falſe honour. 
I claim no kindred with that fellow ; he is 
not my father, nor one of the Hebrew tribe, 
ö I | 
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( 86 ) 
but a man of the moſt deſpicable charac- 
ter. He traffics with robbers and murder- 


ers, and encourages them to commit the 
moſt inhuman crimes for the ſole purpoſe 


Fof enriching himſelf by ſharing the ſpoil. 


You know him well, Alexo; he is no other 
perſon than Father Jerome, a monk of St. 
Dominic's order. Now hear what a villain 
he is. You recolle& the man who tiled 
himſelf Pedro?” 5 
« Yes,” anſwered Alexo, I do.” 
Then,“ replied Gaſpardo, you have 
ſeen one of the moſt hardened and bloody 
knaves in all Spain. His intimacy with 
you was the effect of deſign ; for as ſoon as 
you quitted the convent, Jerome em ployed 
that fellow to entrap you, and that houſe 
was to have been the place of murder, and 
myſelf the perpetrator. Pedro hired me 
himſelf, through the means of a man who 
reſides in the province of Old Caſtile: but 


I thought well of you, and perſuaded Je- 


rome to let me take you from the houſe, 


and diſpatch you in a foreſt at no great 


- 


„ 


diſtance. This contrivance was only to re- 


veal the plot to you, and ſave your life.“ 


During this extraordinary ſpeech, Alexo 
continued in a ſtate of dreadful ſurpriſe; 
and turning to Gaſpardo, thanked him on? 


his knees for the preſervation of his life. 


«] hope one day,” 1 to be re- 
venged upon my enemy.“ 
« Revenge!” cried Gaſpardo, flouriſh- 
ing a piſtol in the air, and his eyes ſparkling 


with delight. © Bravo! The ſooner it is 
ſatisfied, the better appetite for the deed. 


Let it be to night. To night let us return 
to Madrid, and ſhoot the old beldam 
through the head; we ſhall then have no 
impediment in our way: there is plenty of 


ill gotten wealth, I warrant, to reward us 
for our trouble.” 


Alexo hefitated, and made ſome objection 
to undertake ſo violent a proceeding. 

« It may endanger our lives,” he re- 
plied. | 
Not in the leaſt, ſaid Gaſpardo. wt 


know the houſe is inhabited by the old 
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1 
woman only, and its retired ſituation pre- 
cludes us from the Pony of an attack 


from paſſengers.” 
He ſtopt, and looking ſtedfaſtly at es 


exclaimed, 

„Why do you heſitate? If a "Og in 
the abundant riches we ſhall find in the 
houſe will not tempt you, the alternative 
is this,” putting one of his piſtols to his 


head; © for I am reſolved upon the deed.” 


« Hold!” cried Alexo; © I conſent.“ 
They turned back, and loitered about 
the metropolis until the approach of mid- 
night, when they went. by a private way 


to the houſe of the pretended jew. They 


rapped at the door, and for ſome time no 
one appeared. At laſt the old woman 
opened the little grate, and inquired who 
was there, and what they wanted. 

« We are returned,” ſaid Alexo, ce jn 
conſequence of an accident that has hap- 
pened to the jew's ſon: a fall from the mule 
renders him incapable of ſitting on the ani- 
mal; and, unleſs medical aſſiſtance is pro- 
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cured, wy death will be the certain conſe- 
quence.” 


Lack- a-day! !” ſhe cried, what is to 
be done? here is no one but myſelf in the 
houſe, and I am old and lame.” 

Open the door,” ſaid Alexo, “ and [et 
us in; for the night air is very cold. 

The bolts gradually drew back, and im- 
mediately the door opened, Gaſpardo ruſhed 
forward, and ſtabbed the old duenna to the 
heart, Without making any noiſe, and 
by the moon-light that beamed through 


the lattice into the paſſage, they raiſed the 


body from the ground, and conveying it 


into the garden, buried it in the moſt un- 


frequented part of a thick ſhrubbery.— 
Gaſpardo then hurried to the houſe, and 
led Alexo through a long gallery to the 
room where he had ſeen the monk weighing 


the filver, and bartering with the thieves. 


They forced open a ſmall door in the wall, 
where Gaipardo ſaid a valuable cheſt was 
depoſited); and as they were buſily employed 
in ſearching for the booty, the tone of a 
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lute was faintly heard, ee by a 


female voice. 


« What is that?” cried Gaſpardo, as he 
ſtarted from the ſpot. 

Alexo replied, that he had once heard 
the ſound of muſic, accompanied, as he 
ſuppoſed, by the ſame voice, and about the 
ſame hour of the night. 

After a pauſe of ſome minutes the air 
was repeated. By following the ſound of 
the lute they diſcovered the room in which 
the unfortunate ſorrower was confined; and 
after much trouble ſucceeded in forcing 


open the door. When they entered the 


apartment, a lady of an elegant figure, ap- 
parently worn out with diſtreſs, roſe from a 
couch, and addreſſed them 

« | have long anticipated your buſineſs, 
and I am mady. Death is the only refuge 
from the piercing calamities I now labour 
under, and I meet it as the miniſter of fu- 
ture happineſs.“ 

She drew a picture from her boſom, and 
kiſſed it with affectionate tranſports. 


(93. 1 


At this inſtant a clock in ſome neigh- 


bouring church {truck one. 


« We are your friends,“ cried Gaſpardo; 
but it is paſt midnight, and we muſt travel 
many miles before day-break. If you will 


follow us, we will conduct you to a place 


of ſecurity.” 

« Gracious God!” ſhe exclaimed, © am 
I to look upon you as * deliverers from 
captivity ?” 

« Waſte no time,” ſaid Gaſpardo, © in 


exclamations of gratitude : our buſineſs is 


with the concealed treaſures of your gaoler; 
take the lamp, and follow us.” 

They ſtationed the lady at the top of the 
ſtairs, whilſt they. deſcended into a vault, 
the floor of which was ſtrewed with the 


mouldering bones and ſkulls of human be- 


ings, to warn them if any one entered the 
houſe during their ſearch; for the many 


private ways that communicated with the 


priſon of the Inquiſition fully juſtified the | 
prudence of ſuch a ſtep. 
00 ** Perchance,”” ſaid Alexo, as he paſſed 
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( 92 
over the ſcattered aſhes of the dead, * this 
is the unfortunate Cleanthe's tomb.” 
Come along,” cried Gaſpardo, as be 
trimmed a torch which he carried, by 
thruſting it againſt the damp and rugged 


walls of the cavern, come along, our 


time is ſhort, and we muſt not le i it away 


in reflection.“ 


They went to work, and ſoon diſcovered 
a large cheſt filled with valuables, which 
they plundered. 

% Another ſuch as this. and I ſhould {et 
off contented,” cried Gaſpardo; * but we 
cannot ſtay any longer; the monks of St. 
Dominic will be ſtirring, and my profel- 
ſional brethren quitting their ſtations on | 
the _ roads for their haunts in the 


$ 
3 


city.” 


He had ſcarce finiſhed his ſpeech, when 
Alexo perceived the lady haſtily deſcending 


the ſtairs. 


I JEL are betrayed,” he cried. 
« How,” exclaimed Gaſpardo, e be- 


— 


r 


11 
By this time the lady had got within 
hearing. 


« You are diſcovered, ”” ſhe uttered, with 


a countenance expreſſiye of horror: . there 
is a fellow in the houſe, calling aloud for 


the old houſekeeper. I ſaw him paſs. 


through the gallery, as 1 ſtood in the 
paſſage.” 

Gaſpardo, without i a word, ex- 
tinguiſhed the an, and precipitately left 


the cavern. 


After Go time had elapſed, Alexo ſaw 


him deſcending the ſtairs, accompanied by 
a man whom he knew from his voice and 
| ſtature to be the villain Pedro. 

« Merciful God!” he exclaimed, " they 


are coming to murder us. 
The lady graſped him by the hand. 
Let us ſecrete ourſelves,” ſhe cried, 
in one of the receſſes that ſurround this 


| horrid dungeon; perchance we may diſcover 


ſome outlet that will enable us to eſcape 


their deſigns.“ 
At that moment the kale ſuddenly diſ- 
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appeared, and they were again left i in total 
darknels. | es 

% Now,” ſaid Alexo, „let us fly from 
this ſcene of blood: the time is precious.” 

They haſtened along the gloomy vault, 
and had nearly gained the ſtairs, when 
Gaſpardo appeared with the lamp at the 
extremity of the cavern. 

« Hiſt! hiſt!” he cried, as he wb 
ed, all is ſafe, all is ſafe: where are you 
going? Surely you would not leave me 
alone in this horrible place. What! you 
thought, I ſuppoſe, that Pedro was coming 
to pay you a viſit. He is a ſad dog; but I 
have ſent him away very well ſatisfied: {till 


that is no reaſon but that he may return 


with aſſiſtance, and ſecure us; for I have 
had ſeveral examples of his treachery. Fol- 
low me, and let us begone while we are at 
liberty.” bg 

After traverſing a long narrow paſſage, 


they aſcended a winding ftair cafe, which 


led into a ſmall romantic tower, that was 
ſituated in a ſecluded part of the garden. 


* 


4 


* So far, ſo good,” ſaid Gaſpardo, as he 
threw the lamp upon the ground. We 


have now only to mount our mules, and 
gain the high road to Caſtile, to be out of 
the power of Pedro and his hoary confede- 


rates In iniquity. Come, my lady, give 
me leave to aſſiſt you to ſeat yourſelf be- 


hind Alexo; I am not accuſtomed to gallant 
the ſex, but I ſuſpe& myſelf to be poſſeſſed 


of the feelings of a man, and his firſt duty 


is that of attention to the female part of 
ſociety. I have a wench at home, that will 
prove good company, I warrant; or the is 
not what I take her for.” 

He then aſſiſted the lady to ſeat herſelf 
on the mule behind Alexo, and, mounting 
his own, left the metropolis by a private 
and unfrequented road, as he ſaid, for his 


cottage in Old Caſtile. 


They rode furiouſly along, until the 


morning broke over the blue ſummits of 


the mountains before them, when the ſongs 


of muleteers and the tinkling of bells were 


heard upon the diſtant plains. 
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<« Tt is now time to alter our ole,” 


cried Gaſpardo, as he ſtruck into a ſmall 


winding pathway of a thick wood, by the 


road fide, through which they continued 
their journey until late in the day, when 
they arrived at a hut ſituated in a ſolitary 


valley at the foot of a barren and ſtupen- 
dous mountain. The only perſon that ap- 
peared to inhabit this lonely dwelling, was 
an arch boy, expert at any thing but ho- 
neſty. He took good care of the mules, 
and ſupplied the travellers with excellent 
refreſhment. As the evening approached, 


they left the hovel, and continued their 


route until the third day (paſſing along the 
moſt unfrequented and intricate paths, and 
ſtopping frequently at ſmall huts in their 
road for food), when they diſcovered a cot- 
tage, ſurrounded by a clump of tall trees in 
a retired part of a foreſt, | 

Gaſpardo alighted from his mule, and 
rapped at the door. It was immediately 


opened by a young woman, who. faluted 


him with 


fi 


8 


to know where you''— 


(- 97 } 
„Lou are welcome home, my love. 
And if you knew how I have been n paged 


Gaſpardo knitted his brows, and di 


his piſtols upon the table, 


* Role,” ſaid he, rather pettiſhly, © theſe 
are two friends of mine; they have travelled 
a long journey without murmuring, and 
you muſt make them merry and welcome 
with our homely fare.—I am a gentleman 
by birth, my lady, but reduced by neceſſity 
to fell wood in this foreſt for the ſupport 
of myſelf and family, I cannot treat you 
with dainties; but the beſt my ſtorehouſe 
attords ſhall be ſet before you.“ 

He immediately procured, with the aſ- 
ſiſtance of Roſe, ſome refreſhment, conſiſt- 
ing of bread, Cheeſe, fruit, and excellent 
wine. 

When the ſun was ſet, af pardo ſud- 
denly diſappeared, and left the travellers 
with his wife. Alexo endeavoured by art- 


ful interrogation to gain ſome information 
reſpecting Gaſpardo, and the employment 
. K 


( 98 } 


he followed in ſo ſolitary a reſidence, but 


to no purpoſe: ſhe was extremely reſerved, 
and her anſwers to all his queſtions, al- 
though ambiguous, were guarded with ex- 
preſſions that fully ſupported the honeſty 
of her huſband. To rid herſelf of the con- 
verſation, ſhe expreſſed a with to know how 
Gaſpardo came acquainted with them, and 
who they were; and this circumſtance drew 
from the lady the following narrative : 


THE HISTORY OF DONNA CLARINDA. 


] am the deſcendant of a noble family 


in Madrid, and was married at an early age 


to Don Alphonſo de Berinda, whoſe family 
diſapproving of our union, condemned us 
to live in obſcurity, upon a ſcanty income, 
in a ſmall houſe near the metropolis. We 


continued in this ſituation for ſome years; 


during which period I was mother to a ſon 

and daughter. We brought them both up 
In the faith of the moſt holy catholic reli- 
gion: I carefully inſtructed my daughter in 
the moſt uſeful branches of female educa- 


Þ ew — — FO 


2 < 


1 


tion; and the boy, under the tuition of his 


father, excelled in all the manly exerciſes 


he taught him. He inſtilled into his mind 


the love of hardſhip, and the deſire of ac- 


quiring fame and reſpect by courage and 


honourable actions. In the meridian of 
our happineſs the miniſter of ſtate received 
information that a conſpiracy was forming 
againſt the government. He employed the 
moſt deſpicable artifices, to involve every 


perſon in trouble that he diſliked. Infor- 


mers, under the maſk of friendſhip, entered 
the families of the innocent, and bribing 


their ſervants with large ſums, cauſed them, 


upon the evidence of ſuch forry ſcoundrels, 
to be apprehended, and committed to the 
care of gaolers and other imperious officers 
of the crown. It was the fate of Don Al- 
phonſo to be ſuſpe&ed, from his fingular 


mode of living. He was warned of the 
_ conſequences that muſt inevitably reſult 


from his continuing near the metropolis, 


and adviſed to leave the country: he heſi - 
tated; but the horrid idea of the Inquiſition 
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| furmounted all ſenſibility ; and hearing that 1 
| his houſe was beſet by the officers of injuf- I; 
| tice, he conſulted his ſafety by a precipitate | 
| retreat in the middle of the night. My Þ 
ſenſations at this melancholy event can - 
| better be conceived than deſcribed. He te 
| was accompanied only by his ſon, who af- 8 
| fectionately inſiſted to ſhare his father's 
misfortunes: to me he denied that felicity, 3” 
| expreſſing his hopes that the reign of a fi 
| Spaniſh Nero would not be long, and then 1 
| he could return to me in ſafety. Some 8 
| time elapſed before I heard from him, and A 
| then his letter did not diſcover the place of 8 
| his retreat. But this ſolitary pleaſure was 3 
| ſoon denied me; for the ſtate, proceeding b 
upon the moſt diſhonourable and unprin- 0 
| cipled plan, privately opened the letters F 
| that appeared ſuſpicious, and condemned g 
| what they found, as if coming from con- { 

ſpirators, to the flames. A proclamation a 
was alſo iſſued, deſcribing the perſons of F 
the fugitives, with a large reward for their ] 


apprehenſion, dead or alive, and denounc- 


9 


( wor } 

ing a confiſcation of their property. Our 
little all was accordingly embezzled by 
| theſe ſtate counſellors. At this afflicting 
period, a friar of the order of St. Dominic 
interfered, and cauſed part of our property 
to be reſtored. Our gratitude on this oc- 
caſion was beyond bounds; we loaded him 
with bleſſings and thankful acknowledg- 
ments for his diſintereſted generoſity. His 
frequent viſits to our melancholy retire- 
ment were received with thoſe expreſſions 
of approbation and friendſhip, which our 
obligations to him required; and thinking 
myſelf highly honoured by his acquaint- 
ance, I readily granted him his requeſt, of 
becoming my confeſſor. My ſpirits were 
continually deprefſed ; and although my 
daughter ftrove by tears and entreaties to 
diſſuade me from deſpondency, I gave my- 

ſelf up a prey to grief and deſpair. Father 
Jerome (for that was his name) conjured 
me to reflect upon the diſtreſſing ſituation 
I ſhould place my daughter in, it I con- 
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tinued to add to my afflictions by indulging 


in melancholy. 


She will be left,” ſaid he, © without 


a friend, in a diſſolute and abandoned 
* world.” | 


«© His words ronked me to a ſenſe of my 


maternal duty, and the gloom that hung 


upon my mind was diſpelled by his advice; 
and no other thought but a ſtrict attention 


to my daughter's welfare and happineſs 
occupied my mind. The beauty of my 
daughter greatly attracted the notice of the 
young cavaliers of Madrid, who deſignedly 


met us in our walks; and, fearful ſome un- 
pleaſant intrigue might be the reſult of 


their civilities to her, I determined to leave 
the metropolis, and retire into a diſtant ſo- 
litude: for her heart was engaged to Ber- 


tram, a cavalier of diſtinction, deſervedly 


eſteemed, and who was on a journey in 

Andaluſia. 
„Having communicated my intention 

to the friar, he highly commended ſo pru- 


E 
dent a ſtep, and adviſed me by all means 
not to prolong my ſtay 1 in the city on any 


account. 
It is a place,” ſaid he, © where vice and 


* debauchery. are the prevailing habits of 


the inhabitants, where the villanies of 
* mankind are practiſed without fear or 
* ſhame, and where youth and beauty 
remain inſecure from violence, though 
under the immediate protection of age 
and experience. The attention paid to 
« Cleanthe by our young cavaliers is the 
effect of a diſſolute and lawleſs paſſion; 
and her perſonal charms only draw 
forth their flattering admiration. ' In ex- 
* poſing her to injuries ariſing from con- 
* ſtant adulation, you commit an act 
of immorality. Beſides, if Bertram loves 


© her, you hold in truſt an ineſtimable 


* treaſure, far greater to him than the do- 
* minion of empires. I feel a regard for 
you, and of courſe become intereſted in 


your daughter's welfare; and as I have 
devoted my time and influence to the 
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© happineſs of both, I ſhall continue to 
* aſſiſt you in your ſolitude. Let me hear 
from you ſoon.” 

He took my hand, and ne it af- 
fectionately to his lips, retired, apparently 
in ſorrow. I felt an unuſual degree of re- 


gret in parting with a character ſo de- 
ſervedly eſteemed; for I looked upon him 
as the protector of diſtreſſed innocence, and 
the friend of the unfortunate. I retired to 


reſt, and continued muſing upon my pil- 


low, until about the hour of midnight, 


when I was ſuddenly rouſed from reflection, 
by the repeated and violent ſhrieks of a 
perſon in diſtreſs. I roſe inſtantly, and 
ruſhing into my daughter's bed chamber, 


found her almoſt lifeleſs, in the arms of a 


female ſervant. I inquired the cauſe, bur 


could gain no anſwer. At length I heard 
a violent and loud rap at the door, and, on 
looking out of the window, diſcovered a 


party of men muffled in their cloaks, wait- 
ing near the portico. I demanded their 
buſineſs, They replied, that their com- 


vo] 


bu 
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miſſion did not extend ſo far as to anſwer 
that queſtion, and bade me open the door. 


I withdrew from the window to the bed- 


ſide, where my daughter fat; but 1 had 
ſcarce been there a minute, when the door 
was burſt open, and three ruffians ſoon af- 
ter entered the apartment, They inſtantly 
ſeized me and my daughter, and hurrying 
us into a coach that was waiting at the 
door, drove off to the priſon of the Inqui- 
fition. When we arrived in the court-yard, 
I begged to take a farewel of my daughter, 
whom they were hurrying away. This re- 
queſt was ſternly denied: and forcing me 
along a narrow dark paſſage, they confined 


me in a loathſome dungeon. My grief at 


this unprincipled act of barbarity was un- 
bounded : I tore my hair, and beat my 
boſom, in the anguiſh of horror and de- 
ſpair. I called upon the good and bene- 


volent father of St. Dominic for aſſiſtance, 


but 1n vain; the dreadful ſtillneſs of the 
place ſeemed only interrupted by my diſ- 


conlolate and afflicting cries. I continued 


{ 206 } 


for ſome weeks in my priſon without ſeeing 


any human being, but the ſpeechleſs ruffian 
that brought me food. One night, as I 
was conſoling myſelf with a book of pray- 
ers that lay in my cell, a man in the habit 
of a friar came into my dungeon, and ſaid 
he had terms to propoſe to me, upon which 
my liberty depended. I deſired him to ex- 
plain himſelf. He then replied, 


] am deſired by the Holy Office to re- 
© leaſe you, provided you promiſe never to 


mention the circumſtance of your impri- 
ſonment, nor demand your daughter; ; but 
* to forget her.” | 

« By this unfeeling and barbarous pro- 


poſition I was almoſt harrowed up to a 


pitch of madneſs, and ſwore by the powers 


of heaven never to ſacrifice an innocent and 


friendleſs child for liberty, although my 
ſufferings were increaſed with tenfold ſe- 
verity. 

* Then you are determined, ſaid he, © to 
* Janguiſh in this horrid dungeon, at the 
* expence of a little miſtaken ſenſibility : 


„ 
« your daughter will live in eaſtern magni- 
* ficence; the miſtreſs of a great man is a 
* ſituation not to be rejected. 

« Away!” I cried; “ for I will never 
yield to ſuch abominable perſuaſions: I had 
rather expire upon the rack, than live the 
baſe betrayer of my daughter's honour. I 
fell upon my knees, and prayed that ſhe 
might drench her hands in the blood of 
him who dared, by ſuch helliſh means, to 
inſult his God, and damn the character of 
his ſex. The villain immediately ſtruck me 
a blow on the face, and retired, muttering 
theſe words, as he cloſed the door 

© You will lee her no more.” 

In the gloom of ſolitude, and haraſſed 
by reflection and ſorrow, my fancy pictured 
the beautiful Cleanthe in the hands of her 
murderers; her piercing entreaties ſounded 
in my ears, mingled with the horrid and 
blaſphemous imprecations of thoſe ſangui- 
nary ruffians. I thought I ſaw her bloody 
corpſe lie lifeleſs on the ground, and kneeled 
to kiſs it: but when reaſon returned, and! 
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found them but the dreams of a diſturbed 
imagination, I threw myſelf in horror on 


the couch, and in floods of tears paſſed 
away the hours of night. In this dreadful 
ſiruation I ſpent ſome months. My food 
was bad; and rendered feeble by the noxious. 


vapours of the dungeon, my ſtrength was 
not ſufficient to withſtand the conſequences 
of a cold, and it gradually increaſed until 
T was reduced to the neceſſity of keeping 
my bed. I was then daily attended by a 
woman, who adminiſtered the medicines 


preſcribed for my relief by the phyſician of 


the priſon, and who conſtantly perſuaded 
me to accept the terms offered by the friar 
for my liberty. Her endeayours were in- 
effectual. She excited my pity; for I juſtly 
concluded her conduct was the act of im- 
perious neceſſity. After a few days nurſing, 
J was ſufficiently recovered to quit my bed, 
and walk about my cell; and one night, as 
I was riſing for exerciſe from my ſolitary 
couch, the door of my cell turned ſlowly 
upon its hinges, and a form, to all appear- 
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ance the phantom of a female, bearing a 
{mall lamp in her right hand, and a bloody 
croſs in the left, ſtood before me. I ſhrieked 
aloud, and attempted to move; but on a 
ſudden I ſeemed fixcd to the ſpot, and the 
powers of utterance ſuſpended. It pointed 
to ſome bloody marks upon its boſom, and 
with a ſlow and hollow voice ſpoke as fol- 
lows : ie ; 

_ © Behold the ſpirit of your murdered 
daughter! Her body moulders amongſt 


© the unhallowed dead, in the ſecret caverns 


of this dreadful priſon. To you her death 
may be aſcribed : and to puniſh the ob- 
* ſtinacy of a heart that might have ſaved, 
by yielding to miſtaken prejudices, the 
© life of an unfortunate child, I am doomed 
to viſit you at the ſilent hour of mid- 
* night, when all eyes but thine are ſealed 
in ſlumber.” 

It glared at me for ſome time with a 
terrific frown, when it looked up piteoully, 
as to heaven, and left the apartment. In- 
ſtantly I fell ſenſeleſs on the floor: how long 
VOL. 1. L | 
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T laid in that Gtuation 1 cannot tell ; but 
when I had in ſome meaſure recovered my 
ſenſes, I found myſelf in total darkneſs; for 


the light, which was placed near me on a 


projection of the rugged wall of my priſon, 
I had in my convulſive ſtruggles thrown 
down and extinguiſhed. I paſſed the re- 
mainder of the night in prayer; and when 
the morning dawned, I became ſo ſenſible 
of my ſituation, that I had nearly inſulted 
my God, by committing an act of ſuicide. 
« Some time after the firſt appearance of 


the ghoſt, it ſtood before me again about 


the hour of midnight, and, pointing to the 


wound, vaniſhed as before. The next 


month I was taken from my dungeon, firſt 
having a handkerchief tied over my eyes, 
and conveyed away in a coach. After I 


had left the coach about half an hour, it 


was removed, and I found myſelf in a cell, 
in the convent of St. Dominic, and Jerome 
fitting by my fide. You may eaſily con- 
ceive my joy and ſurpriſe at finding myſelf 
in the company of my faithful friend. 1 


„ 

fell upon his neck in an agony of ſorrow, 
and, after a pauſe of ſome minutes, I told 
him of the villanous proceedings of ſome 
unknown Inquiſitor, and the appearance of 
the ſpectre. His ſympathy for my unhappy 
ſituation almoſt bordered upon madneſs. 
He wrung his hands, and appeared to feel 
for my misfortunes, in a manner that con- 
vinced me of his fincerity and diſintereſted 
regard for me. As we were converſing to- 
gether, a voice uttered, in a ſolemn man- 
ner, | 13 
Beware of the perfidious and deſigning 
* et.” To 

] ſtarted from my ſeat, but he caught 
me by my cloatas, and pulled me again to- 
wards him. We remained in a doubtful 
{ſuſpenſe for ſome time; but a prevailing 
filence convincing us we were alone, the 
converſation was reſumed. It chiefly turned 
upon my daughter's cruel death, and the 
means I intended taking to reveal it to the 
world. I perceived him extremely agitated 
at this propoſition, and he left the cell, as 
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** 1 
in deep thought. From that time I ſaw 
him no more. In the evening a monk 


brought me a flaſk of wine and ſome pro- 
viſions, and begged that I would try to re- 


freſh myſelf by repoſe. The wine ſomewhat 


relieved my finking ſpirits, and I laid down 
upon a mattreſs in the cell. Sleep overtook 


me; but about midnight I was awakened 


by a loud rap at the door. I roſe from the 
couch, and opened it. A man in a maſk 
immediately entered the cell, and led me 
from the monaſtery to a coach, that was 
waiting at a ſmall door leading into a dark, 


narrow ſtreet. It drove off with us in it, 


to the houſe where you diſcovered me. On 


my entering it, an old, crooked woman 


bade me dry up my tears; for I ſhould ſoon 
be happy. She led me to the room where 
you found me. I frequently urged her to 


tell me the cauſe of my impriſonment, but 


ſhe never made me any anſwer. One day 
ſhe brought a lamp and an old lute, which 
ſhe ſaid would afford me amuſement when 
I was inclined to uſe it. It was an ineſti— 


\F 
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once had the misfortune to be thrown into 
the priſon of the Inquiſition, and was put 


of the child. He alſo undeceived her re- 


( 


mable treaſure. I conſtantly ſoothed my 


mind with the moſt plaintive airs I was 


maſter of, and cheered my gloomy apart- 
ment with the ſong of melancholy. I am 
indebted to you for my delivery and the 
preſervation of my life, and mult leave it 
to your own feelings to determine how ſen- 
fibly I revere your unlooked for generoſity 
and humanuy.” 
At the concluſion of this narrative Alexo 
turned to the lady, and replied, 5 
Alas! madam, the truth of your daugh- 
ter's inhuman murder I can confirm. 1 


into the ſame dungeon where the unfortu— 
nate Cleanthe was confined.““ ] 
Alexo then related to her the diſcovery 
of the manulcript, with the unburied bones 


ſpecting the character of Jerome, and told 

her of his adventure with him and De Carros 

in the chapel of the convent of St. Dominic. 

« Y;llain!” exclaimed Donna Clarinda, 
IF | 
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ce was it for this that I innocently and vir- 
tuouſly admitted you into the ſanctuary of 
my family, and cheriſhed in my heart the 
ſeeds of gratitude? O God ! how long 1s 
this execrable monſter to triumph in his 
crimes? to inſult thee, by profaning the 
holy altar? to mock the laws of religion? 
and, in contempt of thy ſacred commands, 
riot in licentious depravity ?” 
Sorrow overcame her, and agitated by 
the convulſive ſtruggles of horror and at- 
fection, ſhe ſunk into a ſwoon. Roſe in- 
ſtantly flew for ſome water; and whilſt they 
were buſied in endeavouring to recover her, 
the dog barked loud, and footſteps of ſome 
perſon approaching the door were inſtantly 


heard. It was Gaſpardo. As he entered 


the houſe, he ſtarted in ſeeming ſurpriſe, 
and inquired the reaſon of Roſe why they 
were not at reſt? 

The hour is late,“ he cried;“ perhaps 
you are not aware that it is paſt midnight.“ 
| She pleaded Clarinda's indiſpoſition, in 
excule for her conduct, and, after lighting 


( 

a lamp for him, returned to her aſſiſtance. 
When Clarinda was ſo far recovered, as 10 
be able to walk, Roſe conducted her to a 
chamber, and deſiring to be called if ſhe 
ſhould in the night feel herlelt at all in- 
diſpoſed, left her to aſſuage the anguiſh of 
her heart in filent ſorrow. _ 

Whilſt Alexo fat in the room below, by 
the embers of a wood fire, liſtening to the 
ſighing of the night winds among the trees 
that ſurrounded the cottage, Gaſpardo came 
down ſtairs with a brace of piſtols in his 
girdle, and a large ſabre under his arm. 
He looked ſuſpiciouſly at Alexo, and aſked 
him if he did not intend to go to reſt that 
night. On Alexo's replying in the aftirma- 
tive, and that he only waited for a lamp, 
he turned his appearance off with a ſmile, 
and aid, „Nö 
« You ſee, Sir, I carry with me forcible 
arguments in favour of my profeſſion :— 
you underſtand me, I have no doubt; but 
be ſecret, for your life depends upon it.— 
Early in the morning I ſhall call you to 
work with me 1n the foreſt as a wood-cutter, 


6 


to avoid ſuſpicion. Roſe will take care of 


rectly to reſt.“ 

He ſhook him by the hand, and quitted 
the cottage. Roſe ſoon after made her 
appearance, and conducted Alexo to his 
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of the fire-place, he ſeated himſelf by the 
window; for being now convinced into what 
hands he had fallen, he fuffered himſelf to 
fink beneath the weight of ſorrow and the 
dreadful horrors of reflection. As the moon 
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and ſhone upon the ſcene, he endeavoured 
to examine the ſituation of the cottage, 
that, if neceſſity ſhould require it, he might 


| 

| 

N 
* : 
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culty: but the fear of being ſeen by Gaſ- 
pardo, whom he ſuſpected was lurking about 
the babitation, made him cautious of open- 


his reſearches to a narrow circuit. He felt 


the lady. You will be acquainted with 
more of us in time. —Farewel.— Go di- 


chamber. Placing the lamp on the hearth 


roſe at intervals from her bed of clouds, 


be able to make his eſcape without diffi- 


ing the window, and the thick bruſhwood 
that grew on all fides of the cottage limited 


an inclination to lie down upon the mat- 


* 
* 


. A 


„ 

treſs and repoſe himſelf, but ſuſpicion and 
diſtruſt too powerfully oppoſed the deſires 
of nature. His little volume of favourite 
poems again ſupplied him with amuſe- 
ment; and fixing upon the following Son- 
net, which he had often read in the gardens 
of the convent with exquiſitedelight, he did 
not ſeek to repoſe, until the morn broke 
through the ſhades of retiring night, 


% And tiptoe ſtood, on miſty mountain tops.” 


SONNET, 


_ TO THE EVENING STAR. 


WHEN coming twilight veils the neighb'ring plain, 
And tinkling ſheep bells, in the diſtant fold, 
Sound cheerful to the ſlow pac'd village ſwain, 
Who} journeys, ſnow beſprent, and ſad with cold, 
eſide the drowſy team, along the vale ; 
hen thou, pale herald of departing day, 
Cheer'ſt the poor woodman, as acroſs the heath, 
Heedleſs of fleet, or the bleak wintry gale, 
He tracks, with lonely ſtep, the beaten way, 
- LiſPning with ſilent fear the bell of death 
Or watch dog's howl; till ruddy elves appear, 
Greeting with ſhouts and ſmiles their toil ſpent Sire, 
Who from the lorn wood's fide is wont to bezr 
| Theſmols grown faggot for their ev'ning fre. 
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CHAPTER VI. 


| —— No- Nature Ss 
Her genuine language, and the words of men, 
Big with the very motion of their ſouls, ' 
Declare with what accumulated force 
Th' impetuous nerve of paſſion urges on 
The native wel ight and energy of things.“ 
AKENSIDE, 


WHEN Gaſpardo quitted the cottage, 
he proceeded to join a gang of outlaws in 


their rendezvous amongſt the ſecret receſſes 


of a ſolitary ruin, It had been a monaſtery 


in the days of the primitive monks; ſeve- 


ral entire archways remained, and were 


beautifully covered with ivy and blooming 
wall-flowers. As he paſled through one of 


theſe venerable monuments of antiquity, 
the glimmering of a light amongſt the ruins, 
at a little diſtance from the pathway he was 
purſuing, ſtruck him with ſurpriſe. Darkneſs 


ſurrounded him, and the owl only diſturb- 
ed the ſilence of the ſolitude as ſhe reſted on 


-and apprehenſion. 


( 119 7 
the mouldering battlements of the neigh- 
bouring ruin. He walked with haſty ſteps 
from the ſpot towards the receſs, to join his 
companions; and before he had gained 
the private road that led to the cavern, he 


heard a voice repeat his name aloud ſeveral 
times. On turning to diſcover who it was, 


be perceived a man coming through the 


adjoining buſhes with great precipitation. 
It was Jacques, the ſon of Don Alphonſo. 
He carried a lighted torch in his hand, and 


as the flame beamed upon his countenance, 
Gaſpardo diſcovered it the picture of terror 
He aſked him in a low 


and tremulous tone, if he had ſeen any 
thing? 

" Nothing,” ſaid Gaſpardo.“ The glim- 
mering of a light in a diſtant part of the 
ruin ſtartled me a little time back; but I 
ſuppoſe it was you, or ſome one of the 
band.” 

% Did not you ſee the brilliant croſs it 


carried upon its boſom ?” ſaid Jacques, agi- 


tated in the extreme. 


B 


„ The brilliant croſs which it carried 
on its boſom! Why, the fellow is mad: I 
tell you, I ſaw nothing but a light at a 
diſtance.” 


i ſtrange !” exclaimed Jacques, 


« that I ſhould have ſeen theſe things fo 
diſtinctly, and you nothing. It followed 
me through ſeveral windings of the wood, 


and looked at me with compaſhonate ſor- 
row. If a murder has been committed in 


this ſolitary place, I thank God, I am not 
the perpetrator. There has been foul Play 
ſomewhere, Gaſpardo.” 

Jacques had ſcarce finiſhed his ſpeech, 
when he ſtarted forward, and caught Gaſ- 
pardo by the arm— . 
Look,“ ſaid he, in a whiſper, “ yonder 
is the ſpectre; it is now ſtealing through 
the . archway of the ruin; let us fol- 
low it.” 

„Hold!“ crind Gaſpardo, ** not for the 
dominion of the earth would I follow a 
ghoſt. I ſay, let us retire; we may repent 


our temerity; for theſe nightly»wanderers 
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of the grave are generally averſe to the cu- 
rioſity of mortals.” 


Jacques with great reluctance conſented 


to his propoſal, and they hurried by the 


neareſt way to the cavern, where they ex- 
pected to meet the band. 

When they entered the private paſſage 
that led to the ſubterraneous apartment, 


they heard the ſound of voices, mingled 


with frequent burſts of laughter. The 
band was aſſembled; and when they en- 
tered the receſs, Grinaldo reproached them 
with delay. They, in excuſe for their con- 
duct, related the whole of their adventure 


near the old archway, but met with con- 


tempt and ridicule from the band; ſome of 
whom were in a ſtate of intoxication. The 


ſubject was dropped, and they by turns 


queſtioned Gaſpardo reſpecting the lady in 
his poſſeſſion, and the quantity of ſilver 


and other valuables ſtolen from the jew at 


Madrid. He faithfully related every cir- 
cumſtance attending that adventure, and 


1 . 
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begged to know if Alexo might be taken 
into the gang. 5 

Grinaldo addreſſed them. He did, that 
as their leader, Don Alphonſo, was not 
preſent. it would be inconſiſtent with their 
eſtabliſhed rules to adopt any meaſure, 


or conſent to any propoſal, without his 


knowledge. He therefore propoſed an ad- 
journment to the next night at the ſame 
hour. This was generally conſented to, and 
they ſeparated, each for his reſpective ha- 
bitat ion. 5 
Early in the morning Gaſpardo called 


Alexo from his bed, and equipping him in 


an old leathern jacket, put an axe into his 
hand, and bade him accompany him.— 


They went into a remote part of the foreſt, 


and began felling wood for faggots. As 
they were buſy at work, a man, ſeemingly 
in deep reflection, with a ſpear under his 
arm, paſſed by them. 


That is Don Alphonſo,” ſaid Gaſpardo, 


* our captain; I muſt ſpeak to him, but 
will return immediately.” 


ret 
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He followed Alphonſo through the thic- 
ket, and continued with him for ſome time. 


At length they both approached Alexo, 
and Gaſpardo introduced him as his friend 


to the captain. Alphonſo gave him his 


hand, with an air of ſuch reſpectful polite- 


neſs, that it convinced Alexo, he was not 


one of the ſame ſtamp with Gaſpardo; and 


misfortune appeared upon his brow, marked 
with the ſtrongeſt characters. 


When Alphonſo parted with them, he 


retired to his cottage. As night approach- 
ed, he felt himſelf unuſually reſtleſs, and 


_ diſturbed in his mind. He walked in the 


garden before the cottage, but a propenſity 
to melancholy reflection obliged him to re- 
tire to reſt, He fell into a light ſlumber; 
but about midnight he awoke, in conſe- 


quence of a loud clap of thunder that ſhook 
the cottage to its foundation; he ſtarted 
from his bed, and, haſtening to the win- 


dow, perceived the heavens ſheeted with 
lightning. Ere the tempeſt ceaſed, he ſunk 
again to ſleep. But in his dreams the ter- 
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rific images of death and murder haraffed 
him until the cold drops of perſpiration 
poured down his forehead upon his pillow, 
already wet with tears. On a ſudden he 
apain ſtarted from his bed, and ſupporting 
himſelf by the curtain, exclaimed, 
* If thou art ſuffered by Providence to 


reviſit the earth, ſay, bloody ſpectre, what 


is the crime thou. comeſt to charge me 
with? What deed have I committed, that 
the quiet of my repoſe ſhould be thus 


_ diſturbed e to the — of thy 


viſit.” 


At tris: inſtant he was rouſed from a 


ſtate of almoſt perfect inſenſibility by a 
loud rap at his chamber door. 
Who is there ?” he cried. 


« Your ſon,” replied Jacques, who is 


come to remind you of your * | 


with the band.“ 
„ will be with you inſtantly,” he an- 
ſwered. 
After a few minutes he became elected; 
for the viſion, that he ſuppoſed himſelf to 


bh 


aſ 


1 

de addreſſing, he found nothing more than 
the impreſſion of a horrid dream: but as 
he paſſed under the mouldering walls of the 
once fainted edifice, to gain a private path 
that led to the cavern, his heart thrilled 
with an unaccountable dread. The dream 
{till created in his mind a ſuperſtitious fear; 
and conſidering it as the warning of ſome 
dreadful event near at hand, the moaning of 
the wind among the trees that ſhaded the 
fragments of the towers, or the bat, as it 
fitted in his way, cauſed him to ſtart invo- 
luntarily with horror. | £ 

On his entering the cavern, the band 
roſe to receive him, but expreſſed their 


aſtoniſhment at his unuſual appearance. 


His cloak thrown careleſsly over his ſhoul- 
ders, his hair diſhevelled, and without being 
armed, he ſeemed like one diſtracted. 
Grinaldo approached him with concern, 
and inquired the cauſe of his ſingular ap- 
pearance. 
ie aſſumed a cheerful countenance, and 
aſſured them he was perfectly well, but had 
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overſlept himſelf; and that the diſorder of 


his clothes aroſe partly from forgetfulneſs, 
and partly from the precipitate manner in 
which he left his bed. He begged the bu- 
ſineſs of the night might not be interrupted, 


and ſeating himſelf at the head of the coun- 


c1], began to queſtion Gaſpardo concerning 
the adventure at Madrid. 

* Tt is unparalleled in the annals of 
finefle,” ſaid one; the plan was executed 
with infinite credit to the connoiſſeur that 
projected it.” 

Ves,“ replied Moreau, a wbder 4 the 
moſt abandoned and ſanguinary principles, 


it was excellently contrived and executed; 


but the lady is the ſubject that moſt de- 
mands our attention. She in all probability 
will diſcover the nature of our profeſſion, 
if we ſend her away, and our lives will no 
doubt pay for ſuch incautious conduct; 
and if we retain her, ſhe will inevitably be 
a diſagreeable burthen to us. It is a me- 
lancholy reflection, that the crime of mur- 
der ſhould be regiſtered amongſt the acts 


— — — — 
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of imperious neceſſity; but ſo it is; and in 
this inſtance we muſt not depart from the 
ſure method of preſerving our lives and 
property.” 
Why not,” ſaid Don Alphonſo, im- 
priſon her? Is it like men, to murder a 
woman in cold blood? Is it poſſible, Mo- 
reau, you can reconcile ſuch a horrid act 


of barbarity to your conſcience? Is Nature 


ſo deficient in her duty, as not to ſhudder 
at ſuch unprincipled cruelty ? I ſhall never 
voluntarily conſent to the propoſition.” 

A warm debate took place; but Moreau 
continued firmly to ſupport his plan upon 
principles of the vileſt nature; the majority 


too were of his opinion; and in ſpite of 


Alphonſo's threats and entreaties, the queſ- 
tion was carried in the affirmative. 
Jacques was the perſon, to whole lot fell 
the executive part of this barbarous decree. 
When affliction drives us to deſpair, it 


is to the ſilent walks of ſolitude that the 


mind turns with peculiar pleaſure, to in- 
dulge itſelf in melancholy ſorrow; for the 
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deep gloom of the grove at midnight, and 
the illneſs of the hour, interrupted only 
at intervals by the nightingale, call forth 
the energy of contemplation, and inſpire 
the unfortunate with a degree of pleaſing 
re ſlection, not to be met with in the buſy 
walks of life, crouded with the ſons of li— 
centiouſneſs and bigotry. Alphonſo retired 


alone from the cavern, and wandered in the 


moſt ſolitary parts of the foreſt. 
« Thank God,” ſaid he, that I had 


ſufficient courage to oppoſe the villains in 
their deſign upon the life of this unfortu- 


nate ſtranger. I have done my duty as a 


man, although I have been unſucceſsful in 


my endeavours to prevent them from mur- 
dering her. She may be married, and have 
a helpleſs family depending on her for pro- 


tection. I am married, Oh God! and have 
left expoſed to the inſults of an imperious 


world a wife and daughter, coward-Jike, 
rather than meet my fate upon the ſcaffold, 
Ob my Clarinda!—my Cleanthe!“' 


At this moment a man approached him, 


ul 


th 
it. 


E 
mufiicd in his cloak. Alphonſo, ſuſpecting 
it was one of the robbers, fled from the 
| ſpot, and endeavoured to ſecrete himſelf; 
when the ſtranger threw his cloak on. the 
ground, and haſtily followed him. Find- 
ing himſelf unable to elude the vigilance of 
his purſuer, he waited his arrival, and diſ- 
covered in the unknown the perſon of his 
ſon, 

« Oh! my father,” ſaid Jacques, “to- 
night the lady is to die, and I am the per- 
fon commiſſioned by the gang to perpetrate 
the deed. Tell me, if the tie that binds me 
to this horde of ruffians is ſo ſacred, as to 
be eſteemed before thoſe of honour and 
humanity ?—Oh God! theſe hands are yet 
unpolluted with the blood of human na- 
ture; and to ſteep them deliberately in that 
of innocence,—to plunge a dagger in the 
boſom of a guiltleſs ſtranger, an unfortu- 
nate victim of treachery, would doom me 
to eternal miſery, in the pit of hell, By 
the powers that rule the world, I cannot do 
it. I had rather die by the ſwords of our 


( 


conſederates, than live to think upon 4 
crime, that no penitence can expiate.“ 
My ſon,” replied Alphonſo, “ reflect 
upon the dreadful conſequences of a refuſal. 
You will be inſtantly ſacrificed to the fury 


of Moreau, that ſanguinary ruffian. It is 


the firſt crime, wij/uly committed, that 


dooms the perpetrator to an eternal pu- 


niſhment in the world to come. Perhaps 


it may be pardoned. The mercy of God is 


infinite; and the victim of dire neceſſity is 
not like a voluntary agent. If you are 
deſtroyed, I ſhall be left to the mercy of 


theſe fellows, without one on whom I can 


depend for aſſiſtance, if _— ſhould re- 
quire it.“ 


They bens a horn ſounded in a diſtant 
part of the foreſt, and fearing ſome of 
the party might ſurpriſe them, haſtily left 
the ſpot, and gained their cottage unob- 


ſerved. 
When the fatal evening approached, it 
appeared to Jacques unuſually dark and 


ſtill, The wild ſhrieks of the death bird 


in 


be 


( 


were conſtantly heard near the cottage; 
and the wind, as it blew hollow amongſt 


the trees, ſounded to him mournful and 
prophetic. The time of midnight drew 


near. Tears prevented Alphonſo from 
ſpeaking ; but he rouſed Jacques from a 
ſtate of ſtupefaction, and pointed to the 
dial, the hand of which was upon the hour 
of twelve. 7 

„J go,” he cried, as he unſheathed a 
ſhining poniard; *I] go to ſteep my hands 
in human blood ; but neceſſity has no law, 
and I hope to make my peace with God.” 
Muffling himſelf in his cloak, he left 
the cottage, and proceeded immediately for 
Gaſpardo's hut. It was paſt twelve when 
he reached it, and he found Gaſpardo wait- 
ing his arrival at the garden gate. 

Where is the lady?“ ſaid Jacques, as 
he entered the hut. : 

«© Huſh!” cried the villain ; ““ ſhe ſleeps 
in the chamber directly over us, and has 
been in bed but a ſhort time.“ 

Is Alexo in the cottage?“ 
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Oh, no!” replied Gaſpardo; * he is 


ſafe: I watched him into the moſt ſecret 


part of the ruins. All is ready; and I have 
purpoſely trimmed the lamp in her cham- 
ber with bad oil: for the fainter light, you 
know, the better you will be able to eſcape, 
if ſhe ſhould awake.” 


Jacques aſcended the ſtairs, and diſco- 
vered the door of the chamber a jar; he 


cautiouſly entered the apartment, and was 


proceeding to the bed fide, when a faint. 


groan, that echoed along the room, arreſted 
his attention. Immediately a cold dew 
ſpread all over him. He durſt not advance 
to perpetrate the deed; and for ſome time 
ſtrove in vain to conquer the unaccountable 
dread that ſeized him. After a little time 
had elapſed, he collected himſelf; and ad- 
vancing to the bed, to execute his bloody 
commiſſion, drew back the curtains, and 
gazed upon Clarinda, who was in a pro- 


found repoſe, with ſilent and agonizing 


ſorrow. 


Her next ſleep,“ ſaid he, as he raiſed 


h 


( 18 } 
his arm to plunge a dagger in her boſom, 
will be in death.“ 3 
She inſtantly ſighed, and repeated, with 

tender emphaſis, 

« Alphonſo! Oh, Alphonſo !” 

Struck with ſurpriſe and horror at this 
unexpected circumſtance, he was precipi- 
tately quitting the room; when the glitter— 
ing of a diamond crols, that lay upon the 


table where the lamp was placed, attracted 


his notice. He immediately recollected 


that his father had frequently inquired 


of him if he had ever ſeen one of the 
ſame kind, in the poſſeſſion of any of 
the banditti, and, ſtepping gently to the 


table, he took it up, and was on the point 


of examining it by the lamp, when ſome 
one whiſpered his name at the door. Suſ- 
pecting it to be Gaſpardo, he ſecreted the 


croſs in his boſom, and opened the door 


with an intention to diſmiſs him by a ſigni- 
ficant frown. But the way was perfectly 
clear, and without loſs of time he locked 
the door, and put the key into his pocket. 
„ She mult be rouſed from ſlumber be- 
VOL, I. ll | 
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fore any one can enter the a he 


whiſpered to himſelf, “and may alarm 


Roſe with her ſhrieks, if Gaſpardo's villany 


ſhould prompt him to murder her be- 
tore my return. 

The ruffian was waiting for him, wraptin 
in a long fur cloak, at the bottom of the 
ſtairs, | 

Have you executed your commiſſion * 
Is the lady dead?“ he cried, eagerly catch- 
ing hold of Jacques, as he paſſed him. 

No,“ he replied. * As I was about 
to murder her, I found I had, in my haſte 


to be punctual to the time appointed for 


the purpoſe, forgot to arm myſelf with a 
dagger. She ſleeps very e and I ſhall 
be gone but a few minutes.“ 5 

© That is bad,” exclaimed the villain, 


very bad indeed; but you need not re- 
turn. Here,“ drawing a dagger from his 


belt, © here is one that knows its duty; 
take it, and be quick about the matter: 
the night is very far advanced, and the 


morning vill be upon us before we can ſet 


1 7 8 
things to rights again. 
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el dare not, aud Jacques, as he ſhook 
the ruffian by the hand, “ dare not diſ- 
obey the orders of Moreau, who gave me 
onc of his own daggers, and bade me bring 
it to him again, See wich her blood. 
You know his temper.” 

do, I do, ' enied Gaſpardo; „he is 
the father of every thing that is inhuman 
and bad z—paſſionate and blood- thirſty to 
a degree of barbarity. Go, and return 
ſpeedily; for I ſhall be very ſurly and diſ- 
Pleaſed. it the lady is not murdered to 

night.“ 
Ilnſtantly Jacques flew to his father's cot- 
tage, and rapped loudly at the door. He 
waited in dreadful anxiety for admittance, 
but no one appeared. He tried to open it, 
but in vain. The time was precious; and 
ſuch an unfortunate delay almoſt drove him 
to diſtraction. After a few moments deli- 
beration, he determined to ſearch for him 
in the old ſepulchre, bis father's nightly 
haunt for private reflection and prayer; 

but ere he had cloſed the garden gate, Al 
2 


. 

phonſo appeared armed with a naked ſword, 
and ſeized his fon by the arm. Suſpecting 
him to be one of the gang, who had been 
to plunder his babitation, he demanded his 
buſineſs in an angry tone, and threatened 
him with death for his temerity. | 

“Pardon me, father !” exclaimed Jacques, 
ce but J have accidentally diſcovered” — 

He interrupted him. 

Is it Jacques? How! ſo ſoon returned, 
my ſon? Have you murdered the lady on 

No: circumſtances of a very intereſt- 


ing nature prevented me. The croſs you 


ſo often told me to reſpect, as the hallowed 
tribute of affection, I found in 1 the poſſeſſion 
of this unfortunate lady.” 

« Great God!” exclaimed Alphonſo, “ it 
cannot be true. Where is it? Give it me, 
that I may ſatisfy my ſuſpicions.” | 

A lamp was inftantly lighted at the 
glowing embers of a wood fire; and the 
moment Alphonſo's eyes were caſt upon 
the croſs, animation ſeemed for a time ſuſ- 


pended. - At length, a flood of tears flowed 
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down his cheeks, and, ſupporting himſelf 
upon his ſword, he lifted his eyes to heaven, 
and exclaimed, 
Accept my thanks, O God! Pn thy 
merciful and benign protection.“ Turning 
to Jacques, You ſaid, you had not mur- 
dered her?“ 

« did; but I promiſed Gaſpardo ths 
1 would retum, and diſpatch her before 
morning.” | 

Not for the ſole poſſeſſion of all earthly 
treaſures. Return directly with this ring, 
and wake her: at the firſt ſight of it ſhe 
may be alarmed ; but conjure her to be 
filent, and follow your directions. Wrap 
her in this cloak, and bring her as a dead 
body from the willain's cottage to the old 
ſepulchre amongſt the ruins; I will there 
wait your return. Be bold and reſolute in 
the execution of this truſt; for the lady, 
whom you was commiſſioned to murder, is 
your OTHER.“ 

They ſeparated | at the entrance of the 

N 3 
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wood, and Jacques returned wich all poſſi- 
ble haſte to the cottage of Gaſpardo, and 


found him, as before, waiting for him at 


the garden gate. 
“So, ſo!“ he exclaimed, as Jacques ap- 


proached, you have at laſt found your 


way back again. If expedition is requiſite 
in caſes of neceſſity, you are a very pretty 


fellow to confide in. Damme, you will 
ſoon find that my aſſociates are no ſuch eaſy- 
_ tempered gentlemen, if you flatter yourſelf 


that cowardly tricks are accompliſhments.” 
He gave him no reply; but making his 


way up ſtairs, unlocked the chamber door, 
and ſtepping gently to the bed fide, awoke 
Clarinda. She ſhrieked aloud, on perceiv- 
ing a man, armed with a drawn dagger, 
leaning upon her pillow. 


«© Huſh!” faid he, © for God's ſake; 


your life depends upon ſilence and your 


obeying my commands.“ 
Villain!“ ſhe exclaimed, that naked 


poniard plainly evinces your buſineſs in my 


ed 
ny 


chamber at this late hour. Heſitate not to 
fulfil your truſt: I will cheerfully forgive 


hold of her hand, “ on your friend; 6 — 


Jacques, ſwooned on his boſom. 


and floor with blood, wrapt the lifeleſs 
Clarinda in his cloak, and quitted the 


(399 I 


you; for I am tired of my exiſtence.” 
« I am no murderer,” he replied, laying 


and look at this ring.” 

She immediately quitted the bed (having 
retired to reſt in her cloaths), and examined 
it at the lamp. A livid paleneſs diffuſed 
itſelf over her countenance, as ſhe preſſed 
it to her lips, and ruſhing into the arms of 


He immediately pierced his hand with 
the dagger, and ſtaining the bed cloaths 


apartment, with her in his arms. Gaſpardo 
met him upon the ſtairs— 
« Joy, joy!” he cried, when he a 
Jacques bearing Clarinda in his arms. 
« Suppoſe I aſſiſt you in burying the 
body.“? 
« Aſſiſt me to W the body indeed, 
when there is an hour's work up ſtairs for 


{ 140 ) 
you. The bed cloaths and floor are ſtained 
with blood, and Roſe will evidently diſco- 
ver what we have been about, if ſhe finds 


ſuch marks of cruelty in the chamber.“ 
© True,” anſwered Gaſpardo; that is 
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well thought of. Roſe muſt not be in the : 
lecret; her contounded ideas of humanity 
and religion would cauſe me to lead the : 
liſe of a dog, if ſhe found us out.“ 8 
Looking through the cottage window, 6 Q® fil 1 
„Come, come,” he cried, © there are 6 
many ſtars yet to be ſeen; the morning, is 4 
not ſo near as I expected. Farewel, my 
good fellow : let her have a decent burial; in 
and be ſure you do not ſuffer your con- 
ſcience to get the better of your courage. = 
He opened the door, and. continued be 
watching Jacques-until he diſappeared, by 2 
ſtriking ſuddenly into an intricate path 59 
that led into the boſom of the wood; when py 
e returned to the chamber, in order to * 
free it from the aig marks of villa hab 
it ekhibited. * 


— buried to the ſepulekre, and N 
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found his father at the entrance, anxiouſly 
waiting his return. He flew to meet him, 
and, claſping the inſenſible Clarinda in his 
arms, proceeded inſtantly by a private path- 
way to his cottage. 

When he had recovered her from the 
natural effect of ſo unexpected an event, 
mutual ſenſations of joy and ſorrow ſuc- 
ceeded: but it is by conception only, that 
the feelings of Alphonſo and Clarinda can 
be known; the powers of language are in- 
adequate to ſuch a taſk. 

She fell upon his breaſt, and exclaimed 
in a flood of tears, 

«Oh, my beloved huſband! ſince that 
fatal night which ſeparated us, I have 
been haraſſed by a ſucceſſion of unprece- 
dented and cruel misfortunes, The hal- 
lowed boſom of the church, that ſacred 
refuge for the unfortunate, contains your 
worſt and barbarous enemy. Oh, my huſ- 
band! your daughter, the beautiful and 
adored Cleanthe, is murdered.” 

5 Murdered!” cried Alphonſo, as he 


( 242 ) 
{ſtarted from, his chair, “ murdered! did 


you ſay, murdered? ; Where was the hand 


of Bertram? Where his boaſted love for 
my Cleanthe?  _ 

. replied Clarinda, . murdered, 
Sully murdercd, by. Jerome, a friar of the 
order of St. Dominic. Bertram at the time 
was on a journey in Andaluſia.” 


« Almighty God! I never expected to 


combat with this misfortune, in addition to 
the ſorrows thou haſt loaded me with.“ 

His ſpeech faultered, he ſtaggered to his 
chair, and burſt into a flood of tears. As 
ſoon as he had recovered himſelf, Clarinda 
related to him her unjuſt confinement in 
the priſon of the Inquiſition, the cauſe of 
her daughter's murder, and the eme 
of the ſpectre. 

When ſhe mentioned the bloody croſs, 
Alphonſo recollected that the ſpirit, which 
he fancied had appeared to him in his 


chamber during the tempeſt, held the ſim me 


emblem of catholic perfidy in its hand; 
from this circumſtance he concluded that 


( ws | 


it muſt have been the apparition of his be- 


loved Cleanthe. 


When Alphonſo related to her his,ad- 
ventures ſince their parting, and the mode 
of life he purſued, Clarinda was ſtruck 
with the deepeſt concern and aſtoniſh- 
ment. 

« It is an act of neceſſity,” ſaid Alphon- 
ſo; © for as Jacques and myſelf were tra- 


velling through this foreſt, we were ſurpriſed 


by robbers, habited as herdſmen, and con- 
ducted to a caſtle hard by, where we re- 
mained in confinement for ſome days. At 
laſt, the maſter offered us our lives, if we 
would conſent to join the gang, and live in 
the foreſt with his aſſociates. This propoſal 
was not rejected; and we have only waited 
a favourable opportunity to effect our 
eſcape; a plas for that 5 is now in 
agitation.“ 
The dawn of day was now ſeen to break 
through the branches of the tall trees that 
furrounded the cottage; and Alphonſo, 


after procuring ſome refreſhment for Cla- 
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4 rinda, left Jacques in the cottage with his 
mother, and retired alone into the wood. 
. As he was at work, making fagots, he 
heard a man utter the following ſoliloquy: 
. No reaſoning ſhall convince me to the 
0 contrary. Day after day the ſame horrid 4 
acts are perpetrated with impunity. There 
is a God, whom we are taught to adore | 


as the ſpirit of univerſal benevolence and 
juſtice: why the bolts of his almighty 
vengeance are not hurled againſt theſe vil- 


lains; why the laws of morality and religion 1 
are to be groſsly violated; and why an : 
| ( 


eſtabliſhed ſyſtem of debauchery and mur- 
der is to be erected by the miniſters of his 1 
holy word, —are queſtions, that no philo- 
ſophy, however ſubtle, can ſatisfy. Laſt 
night the unfortunate ſtranger was mur- £ 
dered, and the . perpetrator of that horrid 15 
crime is a man. Great God ! I burn with t 
indignation, when I find myſelf a being T 
capable of committing premeditated acts Fo 
of the blackeſt and moſt malignant dye, — 
of ranking myſelf with the world of brutes, 
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by hunting down my fellow-creatures for 
prey. If the mouldering corſe of that un- 


fortunate victim be ſecreted in this foreſt, 
may the caves and lonely receſſes ring with 


the piercing complaints of her wandering 


ghoſt! may it haunt the villain in his re- 
tirement, and harrow up his mind to the 


higheſt pitch of diſtracting wretchedneſs!“ 
Struck with ſurpriſe at this ſingular 
ſpeech, Alphonſo made towards the ſpot 


where he heard the voice, and diſcovered 


Alexo proſtrate on the ground, and in 
tears. | 
He ſpoke to bios The Groves role 


from the ground, and was haſtily retiring. 


„Why,“ ſaid Alphonſo, << will you fly 
me? Why deſert the man who is your 


friend? Why quit the ſociety of one who 


is deſtined to endure, in exile with yourſelf, 
the keeneſt pangs of ſorrow and misfortune ? 
The lady, whom you ſo affectionately la- 
ment, is alive.“ 
« Alive!” exclaimed Alexo, as he rulhed 
towards Alphonſo. 
vid bo + 0 
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1 
© Yes,” he replied, © ſhe is alive, and 
in a place of ſecurity. ] poſſeſs but little 
knowledge of your character, but have en- 
truſted you with a ſecret on which my life 


depends, confident you are worthy of my 


eſteem, from the ſentiments you have juſt 
now uttered in this ſolitude. But I ſee 
Gaſpardo at a diſtance. Meet me to night 


at twelve, near the old archway in the ruins, 


and you ſhall be further acquainted with 
me and my friends. Farewel.“ 


At the hour of midnight Don Alphonſo 
committed Clarinda to the care of his ſon, 
and, wrapping himſelf in his cloak, went to 


the old archway, where he found Alexc 
waiting for him, as appointed. 
The moon had riſen, and ſhining with 


unclouded brilliancy upon the ſcene, her 


light enabled them to proceed with erpe⸗ 
dition to the ruin. | 
Here,“ ſaid Alphonſo, as he entered 


the ſepulchre, here I retire alone, when I 


can eſcape from the company of our aſſo- 
ciates, to devote a few hours to reflection, 
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and the memory of thoſe days which I ſpent 
free from care and diſtreſs, inthe boſom of my 
beloved, though now unhappy, family.“ 
He ſeated himſelf near a mutilated ſtatue 
of. the Virgin Mary, and began his hiſtory 
by diſcovering to Alexo his real ſituation 
with the robbers, and the cauſe that forced 
him from his home; he mentioned the ap- 
pearance of the ſpirit, and lamented with 
the ſevereſt ſorrow the loſs of his unfortu- 


nate child. 


« Oh, my friend!” replied Alexo, © the 
opinion you heard me deliver concerning 
religion, flowed from the inmoſt receſſes of 
my beart. I was initiated at an early age 
into the monaſtery of St. Dominic at Ma- 
drid; but diſcovering the friars of the order 
to poſſeſs principles of the moſt abandoned 


nature, I left the ſanctuary in diſguſt, and 


was, in conſequence, thrown into the hor- 

rid priſon of the Inquiſition. It was in my 

dungeon, Don Alphonſo, that I accidentally 

found a manuſcript written by your daugh- 
"WA 


( ws } 


ter, containing an account of her ſufferings 


inflicted by Don Jerome, of the order of 
St. Dominic, her perſecutor. The moul- _ 
dering remains of an infant were alſo diſ- 


covered in the ſame hole with the manu- 
ſcript.” 
« Oh God!” halte Alphonſo, * the 
tale harrows me up to diſtraction.Vou 
poſitively can confirm her death ?” 


] can,” ſaid Alexo: the manuſcript $ 
was finiſhed by another perſon, who af. 3 


firmed, that Jerome one night, after having 
urged the gratification of his brutal paſſion 
in vain, ſtabbed her to the heart. But his 
villany will not eſcape puniſhment. I have 4 
depoſited the manuſcript and unburied 
bones of tbe babe with Friar Francis, a 
virtuous and holy monk of the ſame order, 
who has given me a ſolemn promiſe to 
exert his influence in bringing the guilty 
Jerome to the bar of juſtice.” 
« God will reward you, ”” replied Al- 
phonſo: but I can no longer liſten to a _ 
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fact ſo replete with helliſh cruelty and diſ- 


treſs. He ſunk upon the ground in the 
agony of ſorrow. 
At this moment a horn was founded on 


the outſide of the ſepulchre. 


« Hark!” cried Alphonſo, ec that fatal 


note portends no good; ſome of our party 


are abroad to night, waiting, I ſuppoſe, to 
ſeize upon the unfortunate travellers that 


are bewildered in this dreadful foreſt.” 


The ſudden ruſhing of the wind down 


the ſtaircaſe had nearly extinguiſhed the 
light, and footſteps were ſoon after diſtinctly 


heard of ſome perſon deſcending into the 
ſepulchre. Alexo unſheathed his ſword, 
and was proceeding with Alphonſo to re- 
connoitre round the building, when Gri- 


naldo entered the ſanctuary. 


« You are in tears, Alphonſo,” ſaid he, 
as he entered the tomb: “are you ſo frail 
in nature, as jo ſeek out a ſolitude to play 


the woman in' 


“Alas! Grinaldo, you hag not what 


piercing and undeſerved ſorrows have hap- 


O0 3 
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pened to my family fince my unfortunate 
flight from Madrid. My daughter, the 
beautiful and beloved Cleanthe,——Oh 
God! where was thy protecting arm?“ — 

„% What can this mean?” exclaimed 
Grinaldo: * theſe frantic and diſtreſſing 
Invocations! this diſtracted countenance ! 
theſe tears! They muſt ariſe from ſome ſe- 
cret and ſevere misfortunes. Oh! ſuffer me 
to ſhare them with you; ſuffer me to mourn 
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« cannot repeat the tale, ſaid Al- 


of it, but with the fury of a madman; 
muman villanies; it is a deed that would 
blaſt the character of a ſavage. If there is 


ments of the damned.“ 
VBrinaldo then liſtened to a circumſtantial 

account of the whole affair; but ere Alexo 

had finiſhed his tale, he looked at him with 


ſurpriſe, and, graſping his hand, exclaimed, 
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in friendſhip over the records of your mi- 


phonſo, drowned in tears: I cannot think 


it is a crime too black for the catalogue of 


a hell, Jerome cannot eſcape the puniſh- 


— JS 


was alſo a moral lecturer and confeſſor to 


ſo univerſally eſteemed in Madrid for her 
piety, her benevolence, and rigid adherence 


f priory of St. Catherine's, to the chapel of 
St. Dominic's convent. I have in my poſ- 
ſeſſion a picture, which I found in the 


6 
ee Do you ſay, a monk. of the order of 


St. Dominic?” 
Tes, Sic, replied Alexo: © the villain 


the convent of St. Catherine's.” 


St. Catherine's ?” cried Grinaldo. * Is 
it poſſible that Biſſare, a woman who was 


to morality, could admit into the ſanctuary 
of her convent fo profligate a character? 
Ah, Sir!” replied Alexo, * I am afraid 
ſhe is not worthy of the good opinion you 
entertain of her: I once reſcued from de- 
ſtruction a nun who was privately conveyed 
through a ſubterraneous paſſage from the 


church, after her enemies had diſappeared 
with her. In the height of her diſtreſs ſhe 
frequently preſſed it to her lips, _ gazed 
upon it with affect ionate rapture.” — | 


He preſented the miniature to Grinaldo. 


6 162) 
«© The friars, he continued, “ in a 
converſation that I overheard, called her 
Amantha.” 1 | 
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naldo, ſtriking his forehead violently with 
bis hand. What a ſecret have you re- 
vealed ! what diſtreſſing tortures has that 
name conveyed to my afflicted heart! This 
picture I with horror confeſs to be mine: 
my ſuſpicions are confirmed. Oh, Al- 
phonſo! Amantha is the daughter of your 
wreiched and diſtracted friend. This pic- 
ture, when laſt we ſeparated, I gave her in 
the conyent parlour : ſhe kiſſed it a thou- 
ſand times, and hurried it to her boſom, as 
the moſt ſacred repoſitory fox a treaſure ever 
to be adored and beloved. Misfortunes 
drove me from Madrid; the loſs of a 
beautiful and beloved wife compelled me 
to forſake the world: I trayelled for the re- 
eſtabliſhment of my health, , impaired by 
ſorrow; but being ſeized by robbers, my 
ſervants. were murdered, and , myſelf con- 
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« Merciful Heaven !” exclaimed Gri- 


ducted to this foreſt, I committed Aman- 


mm A; a& 1 


1 

tha to the protection of the perfidious Biſ- 
fare, until my return, and this is the reward 
of my liberality and confidence. Accurſed 
wretches! what vice, what deliberate vil- 
lany is there, that ye do not practiſe under 
the cloak of religion? Oh God ! this load 
of life is inſupportable. In me, Alphonſo, 
you behold the father of the too much in- 
jured Bertram: him, who with high toned 
authority forbad his ſon the common right 
of participating the affections of the unfor- 
tunate Cleanthe. Heaven has now ſuffi- 
ciently puniſhed me.” Oh, my children!” 
AIs this the father of Bertram?“ ſaid 
Alphonſo, as he took him by the hand.— 
« Is it poſſible that I find Don Bertram de 
Leyva my companion in diſtreſs?? 

A pauſe of ſome minutes enſued; when 
Alphonſo exclaimed, = F773 
«© Come, come, we mult not think too 

much of our misfortunes, nor brood with 
diſtreſs over the paſt errors of our lives; 
rather let us ſeek out the capital, and hunt 
this barbarous libertine from his den. Is it 
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worthy 1 our ſex to endure calamities pa- 
tiently, that call aloud for juſtice and the 
ſcourge of revenge ? We muſt not live to 
countenance a crime, which by the ſacred 
ties of parental affection we are bound to 
puniſh. Theſe murderers of our children 
ſhall not triumph in their guilt. To mor- 
row at midnight I purpoſe leaving this 


haunt; part of the gang will be upon an 


excurſion, and we can with eaſe maſter the 
reſt, if their curioſity ſhould prompt them 
to watch our conduct. Oh, my friend! let 
us not give ourſelves up to deſpair. There 
is an inviſible protection extended to the 
unfortunate; for the lady, who was to have 
been ſo barbarouſly murdered laſt night 


by Jacques, proved to be his mother. Les, 
Don Bertram, ſhe is che wife of your un- 


happy friend.” 


« Great God!” he cried, « when will 


the hovering clouds of myſtery diſperſe, or 
fortune leave us to repoſe in quietude ? 


I conſent to leave the gang to morrow 


night. Alexo, you will accampany us?” 


Ts | 
O yes! reſolutely will I undertake any 
thing, to eſcape from ſuch a perilous ex- 
iſtence.“ 


Then,“ faid Alphonſo, ce we will ſe 


cure the horſes in our poſſeſſion, and ſtation 
them by the laſt fountain in the great path- 


way of the foreſt, as the day cloſes, with 


my ſon Jacques and Alexo. We can repair 
| ſecretly about midnight to the place, when 
all is quiet, and the thieves at the ſkirts of 


the wood. We muſt arm ourlelves, for fear 


of an attack.“ 

When they had fully ſettled the plan for 
their eſcape, and were about to ſeparate for 
the night, a horn was again heard at a little 
diſtarice from the ruin: they liſtened at- 
tentively for ſome time, but all was ſilent; 
at laſt they accidentally perceived a man 
ſkulking among the ruins. 


7M That f is one of the gang,” faid Al- 


phonſo. cc The villain, i in all probability, has 


overheard our converſation. You, Alexo, 
had better return with Grinaldo to his cot- 
tage, in cale of a ſurpriſe.” 
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Alexo readily acceded to the | propoſal, 
and they parted. 


When Alphonſo entered his cottage, | 


Clarinda was fitting in the chamber by a 


ſmall fire, reading a book of prayer. He 


communicated to her and Jacques his in- 


tention of decamping in the night with his 
friends from the haunts of the robbers, and 


bade them be in readineſs to eee 
him. 


« You do not mk" faid ſhe, with 


anxiety, to enter Madrid but in diſ- 
guiſe?“ 

5 cannot live in peace, cried Al- 
phonſo, whilſt the murderer of my 


daughter exiſts; but we will talk of that 
on our journey: let us now go. to bed, for 


4 


I have need of repoſe.” . 
About an hour after they had retired to 
reſt, Alphonſo was diſturbed by the ſound 


of footſteps on the ſtairs, and ſoon after by 


a gentle ſhaking of his chamber door. He 
ſeized his ſword, and roſe from his bed, to 


diſcover the cauſe of his alarm; when he 


( 2157 ) 
met Gaſpardo cautiouſly entering the room 
with a naked dagger in his hand. On per- 
ceiving Alphonſo, he ftarted, as with ſur- 
priſe, and immediately extinguiſhed the 

lamp that ſtood upon the table near the 

fire place. The diſappearance of the light 

was the appointed ſignal for aſſiſtance from 

without; and inſtantly another ruffian en- 

tered the chamber. The moon fortunately 

Was at the full, and ſhone with great bril- 

liancy through the lattice. Alphonſo by 

this circumſtance was enabled to defend 

himſelf againſt the united attacks of the 

rufflians. He ſhouted for aſſiſtance. At 

that inſtant Gaſpardo fired a piſtol; but the 

ſhot paſſed by him, and pierced through 

the curtains of the bed. Jacques, who was 

ſleeping in a room above, rouſed by the 

noiſe in his father's chamber, entered the 
apartment, and found his father gallantly 

= engaged in a deſperate combat with one 
of the ruffians. He inſtantly took part in 
. the conflict, and ſhot him through the 
head. Gaſpardo, on hearing Jacques upon 
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the ſtairs, contrived to make his eſcape. 


During the ſcuffle, Donna Clarinda had 
fainted. As they were endeavouring to re- 


cover her, footſteps were again heard upon 
the ſtairs. They left the hedſide, and pre- 


pared to renew the combat; but Alexo en- 
tered, in his ſhirt covered with blood, and 
a naked ſword in his hand. 

„The barbarous ruffians,“ he cried, 
& are foiled in their attempt to murder 
us.“ 

«© Where is Don Bertram?“ ſaid Al- 
phonſo ; * 1s he fallen?“ 

Oh, no!” replied Alexo; he ſent 
me here to warn you of the danger that 


threatened us; but I ſee you have had 


your ſhare in the fray.” 
At this moment a voice without ſhouted, 
% Halloo, halloo!” | 
There he is,“ cried Alphonſo ; and, 
ruſhing down ſtairs, found him at the 
door, dragging along with him a wounded 


robber. 
This is the only one alive out of three, 


rie 
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ſaid Don Bertram; * and I propoſe this 
fellow to make a confeſſion of the horrid 
conſpiracy againſt our lives.“ | 

By this time the party had aſſembled be- 
low, and a fire lighted upon the hearth.— 
Mutual congratulations now paſſed between 
them, and Don Alphonſo embraced the 
almoſt expiring Clarinda in a tranſport of 
affectionate joy. In vain did they urge the 
dying ruffian to confeſs; the natural bru- 
tality of his diſpoſition, aided by the effect 
of his immoral habits, rendered him ſullen 

and obſtinate: but when the convulſions 
of death warned him of his diſſolution, he 
confeſſed the whole plan, and gave a cir- 
cumſtantial account of what courſe the 
robbers intended to purſue after they had 
accompliſhed their deſign. 

Previous to this abandoned way of en- 
riching ourſelves,” he cried, with apparent 
contrition, ** we were friars belonging to 
the holy order of St. Dominic; but by too 
ſtrictly obſerving and enforcing the laws 
by which the ſociety was regulated, we in- 
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curred the diſpleaſure of Father Jerome, 
an officer of the Inquiſition, who drove us 
from the convent in ignominy, and under 
the diſgraceful charge of incontinence. To 


ſave his own reputation, he perſuaded the 


Inquiſitors to iſſue orders to all convents in 


Spain not to admit us. Perſecuted, and 


with beggary ſtaring us in the face“ 

His ſpeech faultered, and in an inſtant 
he expired without a groan. 

In the morning Don Alphonſo and his 
companions buried the bodies of the thieves 
in an unfrequented part of the foreſt, and, 
ſaddling the horſes of the banditti, left their 
wild retreat for the capital. They journeyed 
through the bye ways of the foreſt until the 


thades of evening approached, when they 


entered upon a wide, uninhabited plain, 
The night proved tempeſtuous ; but en- 
couraged with the hope of diſcovering ſome 
herdſman's cottage upon the wild, they de- 
termined to purſue their route, and aban- 


doned the idea of returning back into the 


foreſt for Waker. 


wa } 

As they aſcended a hill, one of the party 
diſcovered a light at ſome diſtance; and, 
making for the ſpot, they found it pro- 
ceeded from a taper burning in the cham- 
ber window of a ſolitary hut. Jacques called 
_ aloud for admittance, but no one anſwered 
or appeared. They plainly ſaw, through a 
crevice in the door, the blaze of a wood 
fire, and an extinguiſhed lamp upon a ſmall 
table before it. After waiting ſome time, 
and repeating their ſhouts with violent raps 
at the door, a woman opened the ſmall 
window near the roof, and inquired who 
they were, and what they wanted. 

% We are benighted travellers,” ſaid 
Jacques, © and requeſt an admittance.” 

* I dare not let you in,” ſhe replied ; 
1 my life would be forfeited, if I did. 
There 1s a caſtle not far off, if you purſue 
your journey in a _ line from the next 
monumental croſs.” 


Jacques urged his requeſt with reptited 


promiſes of protection from violence, but 
713 
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to no purpoſe; ſhe continued firm to her 


. firſt anſwer, and withdrew. 


As they were about to break open the 
door, a perſon at ſome diſtance repeated 
the name of Gaſpardo. 

Jacques immediately ſuſpected the ſignal, 
and, muffling himſelf in his cloak, adyanced 
to meet the ſtranger. 

On his approach the man whiſpered, 
“ Is it all over, and are the bodies buried?“ 

« Yes,” ſaid Jacques; but more of 
that when we get into the cottage: at the 
door are ſome freſh travellers, waiting for 


admittance; take time, and we may dif- 


patch them alſo.” 

c Bravo!” cried the man, © bravo! Let 
us go in through the ſtable. I 2 80 been 
upon the watch ſome time for you.“ 

He conducted Jacques through a private 


way into the hut, and immediately opened 


the door, to admit his friends. 


But on Alexo's unmuffling his face, the 
woman, whom they diſcovered to be Roſe, 
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the wife of Gaſpardo, immediately ex- 


claimed, 

Lord of heaven! we are undone.” 

« Why, how now!” cried the aſtoniſhed 
herdſman. What, in the name of the 
devil, have I been deceived? By the blood 


of the virgin” (laying his hand on his dag- 


Hold,“ cried Jacques, as he drew his 


ſword from the ſcabbard; * we come to 


tell you that your companions are at reft 
in their graves. Their villany was detected, 


and we . ſacrificed them to our reſent- 


ment.“ 

h! b ſaid Roſe, « I told then all how 
it would be; but they ſtill perſiſted in the 
ſcheme. Well! they have got their reward 
now for all their crimes, and I am free from 
a monſter.“ 

At this the herdſman aſſumed a more 
cheerful countenance, and brought out the 
beſt of every thing that his cupboard af- 
forded, bidding the travellers make merry, 
and endeavoured with affected hoſpitality 
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( 164 ) 
to drown all ſuſpicion as to his real charac- 
ter. During the night, however, he ſeveral 
times quitted the cottage, and returned ap- 


parently more and more diſſatisfied: ſuſ- 
pecting the tale of Jacques's to be un- 


founded, he repeatedly whiſtled loud and 
ſhrill from the chamber window, and left 
a light burning in the caſement that looked 


towards the foreſt; but as the morning 


dawned, without the appearance of Gaſ- 


pardo and his affociates, he deſpaired of 


being revenged upon his gueſts, and be- 
haved to them with great civility and at- 
tention. | 


Soon after "ON EY they left the herdſ- 


man's cottage, and taking a beaten road, 


as directed by their hoſt, purſued their 


Journey until noon, when they arrived at 
an inn, contiguous to a {mall village, upon 
the highway, where they alighted for re- 
freſhment. On entering a ſmall room ap- 
propriated for travellers of reſpectable ap- 
pearance, they perceived a proclamation 
ſtuck over the chimney piece, It related 
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the recovery of the king from a violent and 
alarming fit of ſickneſs; and that in conſe- 
quence of ſo fortunate an event, it recalled 


all exiles, of whatever denomination; par- 


doned the ſuppoſed conſpirators, who had 
fled from the vengeance of the ſtate, and 
reſtored the confiſcated property of the de- 
linquents. It is impoſſible to expreſs the 
joy this agreeable intelligence diffuſed over 
every countenance: they embraced each 
other in exultation, and, after having pro- 
cured a carriage for the better accommo- 
dation of Clarinda, purſued their journey 
to Madrid with the utmoſt diſpatch. 
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$ cemetery of St. Dominic, with the accuſ- {c] 
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5 ſuch occaſions. A tomb was erected by the =... 
hl | brotherhood over his aſhes, and a conſe- ad, 
1 crated lamp burned during the night, near ſite 
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; Jerome was called by the brotherhood to "FN 
i the office of ſuperior : and when he reflected * 
. that he was abbot of a powerful monaſtic = 
N houſe, an officer of the Inquiſition, and Ne 
1 the confeſſor of a ſectary, unrivalled for * , 
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( 167 } 
temptuouſly on the world; and regardleſs 
of that purity of character which ſhould 
ever diſtinguiſh a prieſt, his creed was 
made up of the moſt licentious artifices, 
which he practiſed without compunction. 
The abbeſs of St. Catherine's was his idol: 
he found her a woman of great talents, and 
a proficient in every kind of vice; her 
ſchemes were laid with the deepeſt pene- 
tration, aſſiſted by the cloak of religion, 
and executed with all the ſecret ſkill and 
_ addreſs that diſſimulation requires. He vi- 
ſited her continually, under the pretence of 
adminiſtering conſolation to the ſiſterhood 


in the confeſſional chair; but, in truth, only 


to riot with his miſtreſs in pleaſures of the 
moſt extravagant and libidinous nature. 
Callous to the piercing calls of conſcience, 


he, in the outward diſplay of piety and pro- 


feſſional auſterity, ſecreted the growing 
vices of his corrupt heart. Power, in a 
variety of inſtances, has been known to 
produce a perverſion of all that is humane 
and good in mankind ; which is ſufficiently 
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inſtanced in hiſtory, from Sylla to the 
Duke of Alva. The mind of Jerome had 
been equally debaſed by power; which, 
however, in his ſphere could only be made 
ſubſervient to diſſipation, and the pleaſures 
of an indelicate voluptuary. 

He had riſen early one morning, having 
in his dreams ſpent a night of viſionary 
happineſs, and was walking beneath a row of 
beautiful elms (where the ſcattered flowers 
impregnated the air with the moſt exquiſite 
odour), to refreſh his ſpirits, languid with 
the force of imagination, when De- Car- 
ros appeared, hurrying towards him. His 


countenance was expreſſive of terror and 


diſmay. 

„What is the matter?” faid Jerome. 

Matter!“ he exclaimed ;. we may be 
ſurrounded by a world of troubles before 
to morrow. Our private houſe has been 
plundered, Grodilla mund, and Cla- 
rinda eſcaped.” 

„That villain Gaſpardo is the perpetra- 
tor,” cried Jerome, trembling with anger 


. 1 


and apprehenfion, * and Alexo, in all pro- 
bability, has betrayed us to the officers of 


juſtice. Go inſtantly to the Inquiſition, and 


order ſearch to be made after the criminals. 
Swear that they are heretics and ſorcerers; 
accuſe them of any thing in my name, and 
all will be believed, and to night I will de- 
viſe means for a diſcovery of this damnable 
proceeding. Go, De Carros, immediately, 
and obſerve, my directions; we ſtand in a 
perilous ſituation. Oh! that we had mur- 


dered Alexo ourſelves. But go where I 


direct. Farewel; to morrow you ſhall hear 

further upon the ſubject.“ 9 
They ſeparated, and Jerome, according 

to cuſtom, went to pay his morning viſit to 


the abbeſs. On entering the convent par- 
lour, he found her engaged in converſation 


with a nun of exquiſite beauty, who was 


in tears. He attempted to withdraw; but 


Biſſare haſtily called him back, and ex- 

claimed, _ 
We are not talking ſecrets, father; 1 

am only aſſuring this veſtal of my ſincere 
VOL. 1. | Q_ | 
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regard for her welfare, and the affectionate 


ſympathy. I feel for her ſufferings. She is 
an orphan, without the bleſſings of friends 
or fortune, and has juſt received a letter, 


acquainting her with the death of a diſtin- 
guiſhed perſonage, who has long patronized 
her, and ſoftened her diſtreſſing ſituation 


with maternal friendſhip.” 


A flood of tears burſt from the lovely 


eyes of the unfortunate ſtranger, as Biſſare 
uttered this fact. 


“ Be adviſed, my love,” continued Biſ- 


ſare, to moderate your grief; conſider 


me as your mother; your confidence ſhall 
not be abuſed, but, on the contrary, every 
indulgence, that the affection of a parent 


could ſuggeſt, ſhall be granted. A ſtrict 
adherence to the ſeverity of our religious 


duty ſhall not be enforced, nor ſhall the 
ſolitude of this convent afford you cauſe 


for ſorrow or regret.” 
She rang a bell, and defired one of the 


nuns to appear. 


Here, Meliſſa,” ſaid ſhe, in a e 


QF 


( ws 1 


„ T entruſt this ſiſter to your care; walk 
with her in the garden, and endeavour to 


perſuade her that the veil is not ſo terrible 
an affliction as ſhe ſuppoſes.” 


No ſooner was the door of the parlour 


cloſed, than Jerome began to make the 
moſt particular inquiries concerning the 
young veſtal who had left it. 

Ache is beautiful to the higheſt Jen 


ſaid he, and more adapted for the bril- 
liant circles of faſhion and gaiety, than the 


Cloiſters of a convent. The beams of love 


darted from her eyes with ſuch faſcinating 
and luxurious ſweetneſs, that I could (had 


I not been checked by the ſanctity of my 


profeſſional character) have gloried in be- 
ing the devoted victim of their ſubduing 
charms.“ 


e ſaid ane as ſhe took the fas 
ther by the hand. Can Jerome, the grave 
ſuperior of St. Dominic, the public con- 
feſſor of young and old, the moral lecturer 
of St. Catherine's, the firm ſupporter of our 
catholic faith, contaminate his ideas with 


Q 2 


„ 
the charms of woman, of a being vain, 
cruel, and inconſtant? Can he, who pu— 
niſhes with unrelenting ſeverity the advo- 
cates of iniquity, ſtand a confeſſed victim 
to an impure and unholy paſſion ?” 
Unholy paſſion!” he exclaimed, as be 


lifted his eyes to heaven; © and is love to 


be denied admiſſion into my heart, by the 
cold and barbarous precepts of my pro- 
feſſion? Can continence be deemed a vir- 
tue, when we lament, with unceaſing pain, 

any reſtraint upon the liberty of our paſ- 


ſions? My religion forbids me not to che- 


riſh in my boſom the ſeeds of affection; 
nor can I, by ſecluſion, ſuppreſs the wan- 
derings of imagination. Suppoſe, Biſſare, 
I ſhould overleap all ideal barriers to 
my happineſs, which by vanity and de- 
esit have been inſtituted and endured, 
| may I not hope tor ſalvation ? Reflect 
upon it. Is there no holy water that can 
waſh away my crime? Can no reverend 
and pious father adminiſter to me abſo- 
lation?” 


trc 


ws) 


Biſſare interrupted him— 

Jerome, if we ſet any value upon our 
moral characters, let us drop the ſubject ; 
it is of the utmoſt importance; remember 
we are alone.” 

« Well thought of!“ he een * 
will follow your advice. But I am in 
trouble, Biſſare: our private houſe is plun- 
dered, and Grodilla murdered ; the conſe- 
quences of a diſcovery will be dreadful.” 

As they were earneſtly engaged in con- 
verſation upon this ſubje&, the convent 


bell began tolling for midday prayers. Biſ- 


ſare immediately veiled herſelf, and begging 


Jerome to wait her return from the chapel, 
left him in the parlour alone. 
It was then, for the firſt time, that he 
found the united influence of commiſeration 
and affection triumph over the almoſt irre- 
ſiſtible impulſe of his brutal ſenſuality. If 
the beauty of Florella had forced from him 
thoſe paſſionate exclamations, which, in 
general, are the ſhort-lived offsprings of 
intemperate deſire, her unfortunate ſitua · 
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claring, by a public memorial, that Alexo 


CT 
tion, added to her deep diſtreſs, called forth, 
upon mature conſideration, the tendereſt 
feelings of ſympathy and compaſſion: but, 
unwilling to ſuffer his mind to be the pupil 


of his heart, and wiſhing to diſpel the intel- 


lectual gloom that ſeemed to threaten him, 
he roſe haſtilyfrom his ſeat, and, opening the 


bookcaſe, took down an old folio, containing, 
amongſt other things, the hiſtory of magic, 


and the ſecret ſyſtems adopted by ſeveral 
famous ſorcerers in the execution of their 


diabolical purſuits. When Biſſare returned 


from the. chapel, Jerome haſtily concealed 


the book under his cloak, and obſerved 


that it treated upon a ſubject Fe mw_ 
hibited to be made known. 

„ I am not unacquainted with its con- 
tents,” ſhe replied, © and have carefully 
concealed-it from the ſight of any one.” 

% Well,” ſaid Jerome, I will take it; 
but, on your life, be ſecret as to its being 
in my poſſeſſion. Farewel. I am now go- 
ing to the Inquiſition, to conſult upon de- 
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and Clarinda are heretics, and deal with 
the devil.“ 


He left the convent; and as he paſſed 


along a dark avenue (wrapt in his holy 


weeds, and deep in thought), he perceived 
a man loitering under one bf the towers of 
the priſon gate. As he paſſed him, the 
ſtranger carefully concealed his face, and 
diſappeared. This circumſtance gave him 
ſome uneaſineſs; for no longer enjoying 
that ſtupor of conſcience, which the villany 
of his heart had formerly ſubjected him to, 


he conſidered the moſt trifling incidents, 


that were at all myſterious, as prophetic 
and ominous. His viſits to the priory of St. 
Catherine's, although continued with greater 
caution and reſerve, were productive of 


conſequences the moſt fatal he ever expe- 
rienced, If he wandered in the gardens of 


the abbey, it was only to meet his adored 
Florella, and declare to her his paſſion; for 
the abbeſs now no longer ſhared his con- 
fidence and affection. He conſidered her 


as the inſurmountable barrier between him 
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and the obje& of his heart. Every day 


added freſh vigour to his increaſing love 
for Florella. His nights were ſleepleſs, his 
days ſpent in ſolitude and tears. Often 
would he determine to ſend her under a 
falſe accuſation to the priſon of the Inqui- 
ſition : but then he exclaimed, in the height 
of anguiſh and deſpair, 


Can I witneſs ſo much beauty, ſimpli- 


city, and innocence, languiſhing in a cell, 
the ſeat of miſery and diſtreſs? Oh, no! 


But how fooliſh to ſuffer theſe unceaſing 


pangs, which her beauty has created, to 


prey upon my heart, to wafte my hours in 
ſorrow and reflection. when this fimple pen 


can make her mine for ever. It muſt, it 
| ſhall be done.” 
He took his pen, to write an accuſation 
dint her.—A tear dropped upon the pa- 
per. —He ſtarted from his chair, and tore 
it to atoms. 


„ will think of her no more,” were his 


words, when a rap at- the door of his cell 
Rartled him with ſurpriſe. A billet was 


( 


delivered to him by the porter. He read it 
with attention. It was from Meliſſa. 

« The way is clear, and no time is to be 
loſt,” were the emphatic words it contained. 
He ſought the convent gate with trembling 
ſteps, and was met in the cloiſters by Me- 
| lifa, who conducted him from thence to 
the convent parlour. As ſhe opened the 
door, no language can picture his delight 
and aſtoniſhment, when he diſcovered the 


beautiful Florella fitting at a table, and co- 


louring a ſketch which ſhe had drawn for an 


ornament to be placed above the crucifix in 


her cell. It was the hour when our Saviour 
expired upon the croſs. The countenances 
of the jews were pictures of the molt affect- 
ing terror, and fo well contraſted with that 
calm, divine, and expreſſive happineſs, 
which illumed the features of the dying 
martyr, that it ſtruck Jerome inſenſibly with 
aweful admiration. She role from her ſeat 
when he entered, and was about to retire. 


«* Why,” ſaid the friar, © ſhould I ſuffer. 


this bleſſed opportunity to eſcape ? I will 


(wt) 
declare my paſſion, and the alternative, if 
ſhe diſregards my entreaties.” 


He ſtepped after her, and detained her. 
She ſhrieked aloud. 


„Repeat that again, ' cried the . 


monk, * and a dungeon in the Inquiſition 
will be your fate. Mark me, Florella, to 
trifle with a man under the influence of his 
paſſions, is but to fool away your liberty— 


probably your life. You have repreſented 


me to the abbeſs in no favourable light. 
You muſt recolle& that I have often ſaid, 
I loved you. An opportunity ſo favourable 


as the preſent for retaliation, and the con- 


ſummation of my wiſhes, muſt not be loſt. 
Is it poſſible for you to reſiſt the affectionate 
embraces of a man, whoſe life ſhall be de- 
voted to your happineſs ? - Tell me that 
you love me, look upon me as your ſincere 
and affectionate friend, and think not, in 
the zeal for order and continence, that an 
exiſtence, languiſhing in the deluſive dreams 
of pleaſure, is preferable to realizing each 
delightful anticipation of the mind.” 
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« Villain!” ſhe exclaimed, “ is it thus 
that you dare profane the aſylum of our 
holy ſiſterhood, by the abandoned admoni- 


tions of a libertine? If you are deſtitute of 


that purity of mind, ſo requiſite for a con- 


feſſor of our order, you become an enemy 


to the faith, you violate the ſanctity of this 
convent by your preſence, and deſerve thoſe 
puniſhments, ſo often inflicted by yourſelf 
on the innocent victims of your malice.” 

She ſtruggled violently, and diſengaged 
| herſelf from his graſp. Her animated re- 
monſtrance ſtruck him ſo forcibly with the 
enormity of his conduct, that he gazed 


upon the tears which flowed over her lovely 


cheeks, with horror and remorſe. 

«© What have I ſaid!” he exclaimed, ap- 
parently wild with confuſion and diſtreſs, 
„What have I done! It was the inco- 
herent language of a heart devoted to the 


conflicting paſſions of love and fierce defire. 


Forgive me, and pity my nen con- 
duct.“ 
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Unmindful of his penitence, every mo- 
ment ſeemed to deprive her of a portion of 
that ſtrength of mind, neceſſary to ſupport 
and relieve her from ſuch a dangerous 
ſituation; and as he was about to approach 
her again, ſhe drew a miniature from her 
boſom, and, holding it before his eyes, ex- 


claimed, 


«© This is the picture of my mother: ſhe 
was the innocent victim of cruel villany 


and infamous depravity; and that her of- 


fended ſpirit may not riſe from the grave, 


to warn me of my fate, and chide me for 
not reſiſting, to the utmoſt of my power, 
the fatal progreſs of an unſated and diſho- 


nourable paſſion, thus I revenge the inſult, 
thus I prevent the effects, of ran premedi- 
tated outrage upon my perſon.” ? 
She inſtantly drew a dagger from beneath 
her veſt, and plunged it in his boſom, —— 
The friar fell; and, as he lay n 
upon the ground, ſhe exclaimed, 
Oh God! what have I done?“ 
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& Fly,“ ſaid che friar, © fly inſtantly from 
the vengeance of Biſſare; you have not hurt 


me. 

Quitting the parlour, ſhe ran wildly 
through the cloiſters, until ſhe arrived at 
the great gate of the convent; it was juſt 


opening, to admit a penſioner. She ruſhed 


into the ſtreet, but not unobſerved by the 
portreſs. The event was immediately made 


known to Meliſſa, who diſpatched a boarder 


after her, with inſtructions how to act, if 
ſhe overtook her. In the mean time the 
abbeſs had entered the parlour, and found 
the friar bleeding on the floor. 

She approached him, and, examining 
his wound, found the poniard had not pe- 
netrated far enough to cauſe any ſerious 
conſequences, and that his fear only over- 
powered his ſenſes. —— When he had in 
lome meaſure recovered from his fright, 
ſhe was about to put ſeveral queſtions 
to him, reſpecting his ſituation; but the 
monk, who could not diſſemble his ſear 
and confuſion, inſtantly ruſhed from the 
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room, and diſappeared. At that inſtant 
Meliſſa entered the parlour, with the in- 
telligence that ſiſter Florella had fled from 
the convent, and no one knew of her re- 
treat. Biſſare immediately recollected the 


great attention Jerome uſually paid to that 


nun, and the rapturous expreſſions he made 


uſe of, when he firſt ſaw her. Theſe cir- 


cumſtances left no doubt in the abbeſs's 
mind, but that Florella was the perpetrator 


of the deed, to avoid, as ſhe juſtly ſuſ- 


pected, the violent and debauched purpoles 
of the friar. 


When Jerome gained his cell, it is im- 


poſſible to deſcribe the ſituation of his mind. 
It was not occaſioned by the wound he had 
received from the hand of Florella. It was 
not the reflection, that he had baſely en- 


deavoured to plunge into miſery, and to 


ſully with infamy, an innocent and friend- 


leſs child. It was not becauſe he had fixt a 


curſe upon his ſoul, by diſregarding, with 
preſumptuous and blaſphemous arrogance, 
the principles of his holy profeſſion, and the 


- 
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vengeance of his God. No; it was the 


picture, the fatal picture, which Florella 


drew from her boſom, that ſtung him with 
the conſciouſneſs of his guilt, and almoſt 


hurried him to diſtraction. He knew it 
well; he knew it to be the image of his 


once beloved St. Anna; of her, on whom 


he had laviſhed wealth, and affettion bor- 


dering upon adoration, until the birth of an 
unfortunate child; when he diſplayed the 


dawning principles of injuſtice and inhu— 
manity, and became her inveterate perſe- 
cutor; ſuppoſing by that means to ſecure 


himſelf from the imputation of a ſeducer. 


From the hour in which he abandoned her 
to the inhoſpitable world, no tidings re- 
ſpecting her fate had ever reached him. 


The myſtery ſeemed explained. The tone 


in which Florella lamented the fate of her 
mother, and the picture of St. Anna being 


in her poſſeſſion, convinced him that ſhe 
was the offspring of them both. Haraſſed 


and tormented with the horrors of reflection, 


he about midnight left his cell, and pro- 
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ceeded to the convent of St. Catherine's. 


He there demanded to ſee the abbeſs. She 
had retired to reſt, but was called from her 
cell, and met him in the parlour. Graſp- 
ing her by the hand, he exclaimed, 


] am come, Biſſare, to beg you will 


accompany me to the vault under our cha- 


pel, where the bodies of heretics deſtroyed 


by the Holy Inquiſition moulder into duſt; 
for I have met with circumſtances of late, 
ſo ſtrange and horrible, that the power of 
ſupernatural beings only can elucidate them. 


Indeed, my mind is now the ſeat of the moſt 


diſtreſſing and bitter reflections; lay aſide 


thoſe ridiculous fears, which the generality 


of your ſex are ever prone to indulge, when 
the dead are in queſtion, and go with me; 
for the bones of the criminals, neceſſary to 
aid the ſpells of Gordezmondeto the ma- 
gician, muſt be collected by a woman.“ 


* Gracious Heaven !” ſaid the abbeſs, 


J never can conſent to ſuch a propoſal.— 
But, father, when I found you 1n the par- 
lour wounded,” “ — 
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« Peace] cried Jerome, interrupting 
her; © accompany me, or expect the fatal 


conſequences of a refuſal.” 


He drew a dagger from his boſom, and, 
taking a lamp that was burning upon the 
table, with angry looks commanded Biſſare 
to follow him. 


They retired through a ſubterraneous 


paſs to the chapel; and as they deſcended 
the ſtairs that led into the vault where the 
heretics were buried, the ſound of voices 


echoed along the cavern. 
« Liſt!” ſaid Jerome; * did I not hear 


ſomething like the ſound of human voices?“ 


The abbeſs ſpoke not ; and they remained 


in perfect filence at the foot of the ſtairs for 
ſome time: at length the light of a torch 


gleamed upon the rough walls of the paſ- 
ſage. 
« Follow me,” he cried; © we will ſoon 
penetrate through this myſtery.” 

They reaſcended the ſtairs, and, ſecreting 


| themſelves behind a large pillar near the 


ſpot, in a few minutes obſerved a man, 


a 


1 


habited as a ſervant to the Inquiſition, 
aſcend from the vault, bearing a torch and 
a ſpade, and who was followed by a lady in 
the habit of a nun without a veil. 

%% Away, away,“ ſaid the friar to the ab- 
beſs, and leave me to queſtion this fellow 
concerning his priſoner.” _ 

Biſſare diſappeared; and Jerome ad- 
vanced towards the aiſle through which the 
ſtrangers were paſling, and exclaimed, 

Who are they, that dare to intrude 
themſelves into this holy ſanctuary at ſo 
unſeaſonable an hour?“ 

The man turned round, and, with ap- 
parent ſervility and fear, approached the 
friar, who diſcovered him to be the aſſiſtant 
gravedigger of the Inquiſition, 1 in his work - 
mares 

Father,“ he replied, * as I was as digging 
a grave in yon vault for poor Lucas, the 
torturer (who, with the Virgin's aſſiſtance, 
is gone to heaven), this unhappy lady's 
cries pierced me to the very ſoul. She was 
in a moſt dreadful dungeon, without either 
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lamp or victuals. Who ſhe is, or what ſhe 
is, I know not; but I dare ſay ſhe will rea- 
dily tell you her hiſtory.” 

He delivered the lady up to Jerome, and 


returned, whiſtling, to his occupation. 


Riffare did not immediately quit the cha- 
pe], but remained near the ſpot, to ſatisfy 
her curioſity., It was impoſſible for her to 
diſcern who the ſtranger was, from the 
darkneſs of the aiſles; but ſhe gueſſed it 


to be Amantha. She followed them up 
the chapel, until they diſappeared through 


a {mall niche in the wall, which, on ſearch- 
ing, ſhe found was the entrance to a paſſage 
which, ſhe concluded, led to the monaſtery 


of St. Dominic. 


As ſhe retired from the chapel, a man, 
ſmothered in his cloak, paſſed haſtily by 
her; but turning ſuddenly about, he fol- 


| lowed her down the avenue, and called 
her by name. As his voice echoed along 


the vaulted paſſage ſhe was purſuing, ſhe 
quickened her pace; but the ſtranger con- 


6 
tinued to follow her, and at laſt he ex- 
claimed, as ſhe was about to quit the cha- 
= © -- „ 5 
Do you fly from De Carros, Biſſare ?“ 
I She inſtantly ſtopt, and, ſurveying his 
figure as he approached, 

„ Come preſently to my cell,” ſaid ſhe, 
in a kind of whiſper; © I have matters of 
great importance to communicate to you; 

but do not follow me.” 
Jerome conveyed the lady to his apart- 
ments in the Inquiſition, and inquired, with 
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0 anxious ſolicitude, who ſhe was, and the 

0 cauſe of her confinement. 

ö &« Alas!” ſaid ſhe, © I know I am ſadly 

, altered; but have you ſo ſoon forgotten the 

{1 devoted victim of your unjuſt prejudices ? 

. have you no recollection of the perſon whom 

© you intended to ſacrifice in the chapel of 

S8 t. Dominic, but was prevented by a monk 

. of your own order?” - 

1 | He ſtarted, with confuſion and farpriſe; 
and that mind, formerly ſo bold and active | 
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in the execution of villanous projects, be- 
came, in an inſtant, the prey of ſorrow and 
remorſe. | 
He conjured her to relate the hiſtory of 
her adventures ſince ſhe fled from her pri- 
| ſon in the convent of St. Catherine's. 
5 I did not,” ſhe replied, © leave my cell 
voluntarily, but one night was forcibly car- 
ried by De Carros and the abbeſs to the 
dungeon where the gravedigger found me, 
purpoſely, as I ſuppoſe, to bring me for- 
ward as a living inſtance of your cruelty, if 
ever you became the enemy of De Carros. 
I have ſubſiſted almoſt entirely upon bread 
and bad wine; and the treatment I have 
received, from both, horrid in the extreme. 
That vault was their place of rendezvous 
for conſultation; and I have, during. my 
confinement, overheard ſeveral ſecret con- 
verſations between De Carros and Biflare 
but the laſt particularly ſtruck me with 
horror. It was a plan to murder you in a 
few days; and, if they ſucceeded, I was then 
to be inſtantly ſacrificed.” 
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At the concluſion of her narrative, his 
eyes flaſhed with indignant wrath; and, 
ſtarting from his ſeat, he exclaimed, 
„ Amantha, the crime which I accuſed 
you of, in the chapel of our convent, was 
only a pretext for the real motives which 
induced me to conduct you there. The 
profligate Biſſare, when your father quitted 
the capital, received from him a large ſum 
of money for your ſupport in the convent, 
during his abſence; but if you did not ſur- 
vive his return, he gave the premium to 
the order. To obtain this, ſhe determined 
upon your death; and, bribing me with 
half the ſum, engaged me to perform the 
horrid deed. „„ 

Thanks to my God! you are alive. — 
De Carrros is a villain, a perfidious villain; 
both he and Biffare ſhall experience, too 
ſoon, the effect of my revenge.” 

He ſupplied the unfortunate Amantha 
with neceſſary refreſhments, and medicines 
requiſite for her recovery, together with 
linen and female attendance, and the next 


* 
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day gave her the liberty to enter again the 


convent of St. Catherine's. 

De Carros went, after leaving Biſſare at 
the chapel door, tocarry his priſoner her daily 
food. He found the gravedigger at work, 
and returned, without proceeding to the 
dungeon. 

When he arrived at the cell of Biſfare, 
according to her injunction in the chapel, 

«© My God! De Carros,” ſhe exclaimed, 
* laſt night I accompanied Jerome, by force, 
to the dungeon where the hetetics are bu- 
ried, to collect ingredients for a charm.” — 
1 A charm ! — 

Liſten il trembled for by conſe- 


quences, knowing that Amantha was con- 


fined at the extremity of the vault. I 
heſitated to proceed. He menaced me 


with death. At that inſtant a ſtrong light 


flaſhed, at intervals, upon the broken walls 
of the paſſage. The found of voices ſuc- 
ceeded. I had nearly ſunk upon the ground 
with terror. He hurled me from the vault, 


and deſired me to leave him. I did ſo; 
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but ſecreted myſelf in the aiſle, and ob- 
ſerved him take a female by the hand, who 
aſcended from the vault in company with 
a gravedigger. I approached nearer to- 
wards them; ſhe at that moment accidentally 
turned her head, and by the glimmering 
of the torch J diſcovered the features of 


Amantha.” 
Hell and fury! How often have 1 


are loſt for ever!“ 

Not ſo,“ replied Biſſare: © let us com- 
plete our intention of murdering him to 
night.“ 

* It cannot be effected. 

Biſſare's eyes flaſhed with contempt and 
indignation, as ſhe exclaimed, ** Do you 
heſitate to perpetrate a deed that is abſo- 
lutely neceſſary to be done for the ſalvation 
of us both? You, or Jerome, muſt fall ; 
inevitable deſtruction awaits one of you.“ 
Meet me to night in the ſolitudes of 


the garden, and we will confider of it,” 


urged the propriety and neceſſity of diſ- 
patching her! What is to be done? We 
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cc Delay it not, upon your life,“ ſhe cried, 
with impetuous anger. Recollect the au- 
thority of an Inquiſitor; recollect the tem- 
per of Jerome. Amantha has by this time 
diſcovered enough to condemn us to the 
rack. To night, at the hour of twelve, ex- 
pect me at your cell. I will give three 
diſtinct raps at the door. The dagger 1 
ſhall provide for the purpoſe will not be 
ſtained with blood for the firſt time; and 
if your courage is unequal to ſo mighty a 
taſk, I will do it. Abſolution waſhes away 
every ſtain from the ſoul. Farewel.” 

« But a moment, Biflare,” ſaid De Car- 
ros, ſtop, and hear what I have to ſay.” 

The abbeſs left him with great precipi- 
tation, and the monk returned to his cell 
in deep reflection. He retired early to reſt, 
under pretence of ſickneſs; and, as he lay 
muſing upon his couch, he heard the clock 
ſtrike eleven. | 

* One hour more,” he cried, ** and the 
ſoul of the abandoned Jerome will ſtand be- 
fore its God, crimſoned with the blood of 
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innocence, and ſhrouded in the moſt pro- 
fligate and deteſtable crimes. It will be 
plunged 
A loud rap at the door of bis cell dif. 
turbed his ſoliloquy. 
„Who is there?” he cried, "Ag from 
his bed. 
„Father Ambroſe,” ſaid a voice, with 
a meſſage from Jerome, who lies ill in bed, 
and wiſhes to commune with you.“ 


1 


e 


— 


k 
12 


| He drew back the bolts of the door, to | 

Gr admit the pretended Ambroſe, and was im- 

W mediately ſeized by four men in maſks, 

„ who, ruſhing into the room, wrapped him 0 

* in a long black cloak, and carried him im- h 

5 mediately to the priſon of the Inquiſition. EF, 

uy The hour of twelve approached ; and 

4 Biſſare, after having armed herſelf with a 8 
poniard, left her cell, and proceeded, with- MW b. 
out delay, to find De Carros. She entered * 
the monaſtery through the private door- 10 
way in the garden. Having determined in na 
her own mind to have Jerome murdered of 


that night, and fearful De Carros might 3 
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urge the propriety of delay, ſhe remained 
in the cloiſters until the clock ſtruck the 
fatal hour appointed for the purpoſe, when 
ſhe immediately haſtened to his cell, and 


rapped three times diſtinctly at the door. 


« Who is there?“ exclaimed a voice 


within. 


she ſpoke not, but repeated the Genal. 
—The door opened halfway, and cloſed 
again. 

„ De Carros,” ſhe exclaimed, * it is Biſ- 
ſare; the clock-has ſtruck twelve.” 

Immediately two men ruſhed from the 
cell, and ſeizing the abbeſs, regardleſs of 
her cries and entreaties, hurried her into a 


dungeon, beneath the chapel. 


She lay for ſome time ſenſeleſs on the 


ground; but, rouſed by the grating of the 


heavy bolts without the door, ſhe looked 
up, and beheld Jerome in his inquiſitorial 
robes, ſtanding before her. By his counte- 
nance ſhe obſerved that the ſevereſt pangs 
of horror and revenge were maſter of his 
heart, 

$2 


( 6 3 

« Riſe, fiend a hell!” he exclaimed, 
e and follow me.“ 

He conducted her 8 Ls wind- 
ing paflages to an outlet into the garden, 
and from thence to a coach that was wait- 
ing for them at a wicket. It drove furiouſly 
to the Inquiſition. She paſſed through the 
gloomy courts of this terrible priſon, not 
without feeling the dreadful horror of her 
ſituation, Tapers, placed here and there, 
illumined, with their ſepulchral rays, the 


dark and unſhapen walls of the paſſages | 
ſhe paſſed through ; and until ſhe entered , 
a room, the tapeſtry of which was ſtained | 

with ſpots of blood, ſhe knew not whither 4 
ſhe was going. The tribunal covered with } 
red, the various modes and inſtruments of 

torture that were diſplayed in needle work h 
upon the canvaſs, the gloomy and ſavage / 
appearance of her conductor, ſufficiently h 
convinced her of Jerome's intention. She a 


ſunk upon the floor in deſpair. A ſudden 
noiſe at a ſmall door, which apparently led 
into a cloſet, cauſed her to riſe from the 
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ground, and ſhe obſerved her guard ex- 
tinguiſhing the ſmall tapers that flamed in 
different parts of the apartment. Immedi- 
ately afterwards, Jerome entered the room, 
attended by two other Inquiſitors, and a 
man bearing a lamp. Some few minutes 
after they had appeared, De Carros entered 
the apartment, conducted by two torturers, 
and heavily ironed. 

An aweful filence prevailed. The cul- 


prits looked on each other with figns of 


guilt and terror. Jerome ordered a torturer 
to advance. | | 

Strike upon that bell,“ he cried, point- 
ing to one that ſtood upon the ground near 
view 

At the ſound, a ant door on the riglit 
hand ſide of the tribunal opened, and 
Amantha entered the room, clothed in the 
habit which ſhe wore during her confine- 


ment in the dungeon. 


Look upon her, De Carros,” ſaid Je- 
nome. Look upon her. Is ſhe not Aman- 


tha? Wretch! is ſhe not a victim of your 
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unpardonable villany? Have you any 2 
to ſay, that will controvert the fact?“ 

There is a man, whoſe name is Alexoꝰ 

« Speak not of him,” cried Jerome, as 
he ſtarted from his chair. Speak not of 
a man, whoſe heretical opinions condemn 
him to fly from the vengeance of this holy 
tribunal], this ſacred inſtitution, this divine 
inſtrument of puniſhment; but bring for- 
ward thoſe who reverence our religion and 
authority,——Amantha, behold your bar- 
barous perſecutor at the bar of juſtice. Be- 
hold him expiate his crime with death.” 

The torturer preſented him with a ſmall 
goblet. 

« Drink,” continued Jerome, to the 
ſalvation of your perjured ſoul. Be quick.” 

He heſitated, and was about to ſpeak; 
when a ruffian immediately ftruck him a 
violent blow on the breaſt, and pointed 
to the goblet. 

<« Is there ſo much to fear, De Carros, 
that you thus remain, trembling upon the 
brink of eternity? Weep not, hypocrite ; 
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but take the draught: time is ſwift of foot. 
Drink it, I ſay.” 
A ſudden boldneſs of ſpirit ſeized the 


unfortunate man, and he ſwallowed the 
fatal draught; which, within the ſpace of 


a few minutes, threw him into convulſions, 
and cauſed him to Im. in the greateſt 
agonies. | 

As his body lay upon the ground, Je- 
rome addreſſed himſelf to Biſſare. 

«© You are implicated in the crime which 
doomed De Carros to ſuffer the puniſhment 
of death; but, for private reaſons, I reſign 
you to theſe my ſuperiors; their judgment 
will be the guide of mine, as to the puniſn- 
ment you deſerve,” 

He immediately quitted the roam with 
Amantha, leaving Biſſare to the mercy of 
his brother Inquiſitors, 

No examination of evidence, to ſupport 


the charge alledged againſt her by Jerome, 
took place; no attention was paid to the 


defence ſhe made before them : but the 
judges of the moſt holy and divine tribunal 
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immediately condemned her to be ſtarved 
to death in a dungeon, where the body of 
De Carros was alſo ordered to be buried. 
The ſentence was to be put in execution 
that night; but no one knew of the poniard 
Biffare had armed herſelf with, to diſpatch 
Jerome; and, before ſhe left the tribunal, 
raiſing her eyes to heaven, ſhe muttered an 
incoherent paſſage from a book which ſhe 
held in her hand, and, plunging the dag- 
ger in her boſom, ſunk at the feet of the 
Inquiſitors. 
Jerome entered the apartment, as ſhe 
was expiring. When he approached her, 
ſhe uttered a faint ſhriek, and taking, with 
much difficulty, a paper from her boſom, 
delivered it to the man who was raiſing ber 
from the ground. Jerome inſtantly ſnatched 
it from his hand, and tore it into a a thouſand 
pieces. 

<« The dead,” he cried, “can ſpeak ill 
of no one. Convey the body to the bury- 
ing od, and inter it before day-light 

appears.” T7 
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The Inquiſitors were thunderſtruck with 
his conduct; but, to queſtion a brother's 
right of uſurpation, would have diſſolved 
that union of ſentiment, ſo neceſſary to be 
reſpected amongſt men, when villany is 
encouraged by them, in all its helliſh and 
horrible deſigns: they therefore feparated 
with great cordiality, and Jerome returned 
to his convent, apparently fully ſatisfied 
with his conduct. Although the matin bell 
was tolling as he entered his cell, he imme- 
_ diately retired to reſt. The murdered Biſ- 
ſare ſtood before him in his dreams, and 
the ghaſtly ſpectre of De Carros pointed to 
the jaws of hell, which ſeemed ready to re- 
ceive him. He took abſolution in the 
morning, and then felt himſelf at liberty to 
continue his profeſſional hypocriſies with as 
much zeal as he had done previous to that 
ſummary mode of freeing himſelf from guilt 
and iniquity. 


END Op VOL. I. 


